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7226 427” &.- 
n f 
From Eaft Whitechapet to the Weſt nl | 
Men, women, children, houſes, ſigns, and faſhions, 
State, ſtage, trade, taſte; the bowoun an th plies (7 
Th' Exchange, "Change-alley,whereſoe' er your'e ranging, 
Court, city, country, all are chap gin, or changing; WED. 
The ftreets ſome time ago, were pd with 


EF - ” 


Rones, - 
Which, aided by a hackney coach, Ralf kayo tk. - 


Tue pureſt lovers then i ulg'd no bliſs ; 


Oc ho fart Damſel , Oh, 3 f 


» 


went the coach. awry, S 
B e 
r ee ů ů 
And the cramm'd_glutton ſnores unjolted home: 
Of former times that poliſh'd'thing a Bean, _- 
Js d now, from top to toe 3 
Ten the full flaxen wig, f o'er the 
Conceal'd the ſhallow head rom the beholders ! 
But now the whole's revers'd - each fop appears 


| Cropp'd, and trimm'd ing bead and cars; 
8 A as ECTS | 


Now, like the ocean, dreadful to the view, * 
Hath broke its bounds, and ſwallows up the ſhoe ; & 
The wearer's foot, like his once ſine eſtate, 
Is almoſt loſt, th' incumbrance is ſo great. 2 
Ladies may ſuiile are they not in the plot 
5 bounds of 2 9 they forgot? 

ere they deſign d to be, put together, 
I Ps like ſhuttlecocks, of cork and feather ?- 

pale-fac'd grand-mama's appeat d with grace, . 

| Whew nen, NR the face ; 
No Lr. en d ſtation ſeck,  - 
TR 0 POET INI”. 3 
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great hazard, if ſtole i 8 
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Fog a o L o G 
| bis feathers have, 
— / 


throughout the natos, 
nome oy ma ar a n yin won ts 
At leaſt 1222 o'er 


That wit, ® which was too before : 
uſe their pens, 

Who turn our Wantons into $ 

And, howſoever wicked wits revile em, 

We hope to find in you their Stage Aſylum. 


* Any Fer wants Gexe, who never waned Wit. 
5 
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| SCENE L „ e 85 
Inter Youne Fazsulon and 1.0  y==Poſtilion 
|" ling with a Fame. 5 = 8 
-. "Youne Pas nion. 88 2 a 4 
 ORY, pay the polt· boy. and ks: . ben 1 
manteau. _ 1 ; 
Ley. Faith, fir, we had better let the poſt- boy + 
take the portmanteau and pay himſelf. = 


7. Faß. Why ſure there's ſomething left in it, 
Lory. Not a rag, upon my hopour, u -e eat = 
© the laſt of your wardrobe at Newmalton——and if 1 
we had had twenty miles farther to go, our next 


meal muſt have been off the cloak-bag, 2 —_ 

T. Faß. Why "death, it appears full. | 
Ie. Yes, ſu—1 made bold to fluff it with hay, F 
to ave 3 Wa like wette „5 
" ; F. Faß. . "2M 4 l 


A TRIP TO SCARBOROUGH. 
8 —— What the devil han I do eike, 
t's the chaiſe? 


we Thirteen ſhillings, pleaſe your hugs: 
Z. Faſp. Can 2 give me chaoge for a guinea ? 


Dey. O yes, fir 


n 


bad better let the boy be paid below. 

T. Fafh. Why, as you ſay, Lory, I belie re it vill 
1 = EEE 
es, yes tell them to di arge 

low, honeſt friend. 2 ** 
, Pleaſe your 3 5 are the turn- 
pikes too. 

Y. Faſb. Aye, aye; the turnpikes by al means. 

Dey. And I hope Four honour, will aer me 
. for my ſel. 

Y. Faßb. To be ſure, bid them give you a crown. 

Lery. Yes, yes—my maſter doesnt care. what 1 
charge them — ſo get along you | 

Boz. Your honour promiſed to ſend the boſtler— 

Lory. P'ihaw ! damn the hoſtler - would you im- 
poſe, upon the genileman's generefity ? Puſbe, 
him -out JA raſcal, to be fo curſt ready with his 


change! 


T. Faß. Why faith, Lory, he bad near pos'd me. 
Lory. Well, fir, we are arrived at 8 
vot worth a guinea I hope you'll own yourſe 
un. man—You ba ve outliv'd all your cares. 

Z. Faſb. How ſo, fir? . 

Lory. Why you have nothing left to take care * 

T. Faſo, Yes, ficrab, I bave myſelf and you to 
take care of ſtill. 

Tory. Sir, if you ia prevail with ſomebody - 


elle to/do that for you, I fancy we might both fare 


| the better fer'(—But now, fir, for * Lord r 


2 5 pingron, your elder brother. _. 


Y. Faſh. Dawn my elder, brother! _ 
Fa With all my heart; but get bim to redeem 


A TRIP ro SCARBOROUGH. | 4 


anmwiy, however. Look fir, re 
| 2 him, or or you muſt >= gp 


I Tab. Look you, fs, I wilt neither wheedle 2 


e hat will yon do th 

by what wi they ? + hg 

_ Fafh. Cut bis N get ſome one to do it 
me. * 

Lory. Gad-fo, fir, Pe gtad to find Pens det 
well acquainted with the ſtrength of your” con 
ſcience as with the weakneſs of your purſe.” 

T. Fafh. Why, art thou fo impenerrable x ble 
head as to believe he'll help me with a furthing? 
Lory. Not if you treat bim de haut en ens ud bl 

uſed to do. 

T. Faſh. Why, bow would have me treat bim? 

Lory. Like a trout—tickle him. 4 

T. Faß. I can't flatter. n oy ; 

77 „ / 

Faß. Tes. e e 

Ty 1 El,” 

Y. Faßb. Stay———thou'lt diftrat' me. Bur 
who comes ber. old friend, Colonel 
Townly? 

| Enter Colonel Townty, ©. * 

T. Fafb. My dear Colonel, lam rejoiced to meet 
you here. 

Tun. Dear Tom, this is an unexpected plea- 
ſure— what, are you come to Scarbro to be pre- 
ſent at your ; brother's wedding ? 

Lory. Ah, fir, if it bad been his' fanerat;\ we 
ſhould have come with pleaſure.” ® 

Town, What, honeſt Lory, are you with your | 
maſter ſtill ? : 

Tory. Les, fir, I have been ſtarving with bim 
ever ſince I * your honour laſt. 

T. Foſh. Why, Lory is an atzach'd rogue; there's 
no getting rid of him. 15 
err. True, fir, as my maſter fays, there's: no 
ſeducing me from his ſervice, ill he's able to pa 
me my wages. T [ Afedes 

8 A3 . 2 * 


A. — 29 —— — a en es AE 6» >; AO Ca ret 4s, a4 — ARSE 


„4 


—— p a 
p WIR 


* 27 
— — ꝶf ä. rr 
*# 
| COR HA 
9 . ? 
& 4 ” 
= 
* % 


„ AN TO: SCARBOROUGH, | 


Fal. Go, go, fir—and take care of the bag. 
82 
2 F Eve fir—the baggage 1—0 Lord — ſup- 


poſe, fir „I muſt charge the landlord to be ** 


Lr where he ſtows this. 


2 Get along. on afcal. | 
_ Lag, with the 888 


But, Colonel, are you. acquainted with my propoſed 
_ Aſter-in-law ? | 


Town. my by 1 father, Sir Tun- 
belly Clumſey, lives within a quarter of a mile of 


this place, in a lonely old houſe, which nobody 
comes near. She never goes abroad, nor ſees com- 


rely pany at home; to prevent all meforrunes, ſhe has 


* 


her breeding within doors; the parſon of the pariſh 
teaches her to play upon the dulcimer; the clerk 


do ſin — her nurſe to dreſs, and her father to dance: 


ort, nobody has free admiſſion there but our 


| ond: acquaintance, Mother Coupler, who has pro- 
_ cured your brother this match, and is, I ane 


e relation of Sir Tunbelly . 
. Faſb. But is her fortune fo conſiderable * 
Town. Three thouſand a year, and a good ſum 


of money independent of her father beſide. 


T. Faſb. 'Sdeath! that my old acquaintance, 
dame Coupler, could not bave thought of me as 


well as my brother for ſuch a prize. 


* Town. Egad I wouldn't ſwear that you are 100 


late —-his Lordſhip, I know, hasn't yet ſeen the 


lady, and, I believe, has quarreiled with his * 


troneſs. 


Y. Faſo. My dear Colonel, what an idea hare 


9 7 you ftarted ? 


Town. Purſue it if you can, and I promiſe you 


you ſhall have my aſſiſtance; for beſides my natu- 
ral contempt for his Lordſhip, I have at i 155 


enmity of a rival towards him. 


Y. Faſh. What, has he been addreſſing your old 
e the . widow Berinthia ? 


Town. 82 


4 TR T0 


Town, Faith, Tom, 1 at preſent 2 | 3 


fically circumſtanced—l came bere nes In 
ago to meet the lady you mention; but The failing 
in her promiſe, I, partly from pique, and partly from 
idleneſs, have been diverting my chagrin by offer- 
ing up chaſte incenſe to the ten of Amanda, - 

_ our friend Loveleſs's wife. 

Y, Faſb. Lhave never Teen her, but have heard 
ber Jones of-as a Nn wonder of rn and 2 
prudence. : 

Town. She is ſo indeed and Treten by being too 
careleſs and inſenſible of the treaſure he poſſi 
my lodging in the ſame houſe has given me a thou- 

ſand opportunities of making my aſſiduities accept- 
able; ſo that in leſs than-@ fortnight, I began to 


bear my diſappointment from the n with = 5 | 1 


moſt Chriſtian reſignation. 
7. Faſo. And Berinthia has never aper 2: 1 
Toren. O there's the perplexity; for, juſt as I be- 
gan not to care whether I ever law ber «gala or 
not, laſt night ſhe arrived. . 

J. Faſb. And inſtantly allied ker aig. | 

Town, No faith -e mei but the lady not con- 
deſcending to give me any ſerious rea ſon- for having 
fool'd me for a month, Left her in a buff. - 

T. Faſh, Well, well, Vil anſwer for't ſhe'll ſoon 
reſume her power, eſpecially as friendſhip will pra- 
vent your purſuing the other too far but my cox- 
comb of a brother is an admirer of Amanda” 8 too, 
ia | 

Town. Ves; and I b moſt heartily def- 
piled by her but come with me, and yob ſhall ſee 
her ky your old friend Loveleſs. 

Z. Faſb. I muſt pay my reſpects to his Lordſhip 
perbaps you can direct me to his lodgings. 

Ton. Come with me, I ſhall paſs by it. 
T. Faſb. I wiſh you could pay the viſit for me L 
or could 10 me what I ſhould th to * 


— 


„ 


Minis Say en ee eee "_ to his. 
bag. i fword, his feather, his — and, 
when you are well with thew, defire him to lend 
vou a thouſand pounds, and Fil engage you prof- 
"pa. - 
T. Faſh. 'Sdeath and. n why was that cox- 
comb thruſt into the world before me? O Fonune! 
wang hed art a jut, by Gad. L. 


SCENE 2; «-Dreflng Ron. 
Lord ForrinoTon, in bis Night Gown, and 


La VazoLis. 


£4. Fop. well. tis an unſpeakable pleaſure to 
be a man of qualit) —ſtrike me dumb/!—eren the 
doors of this Nortbern ſpa have a the n 
dne to a titl.—La Varole! L 
Ui. Mi I s 

I. Fop. You han't yet been at | Maddyaicat- 

to announce my arrival, have you? a | 

Var. Not yet, mi Lor. | 

19. F. Then you need not go til Saturday. 

| [Exit La Var. 
oils am in no particular haſte to view my intended 
Spoſa.—! ſhall facrifice a day or two more to the 
Purſuit of my friend Loveleſs's wife — Amanda is a 
charming creature —trike me ugly; and if I have 
any diſcernment in the wosld, ſhe thinks no leſs of > 
=p Lord Foppington. 

| Enter L V. Sort. 

Za. Var. Mi Lor, de ſhoemaker, de 9 de 
1 de ſempſireſs, de peru, be all ready, if your 
lordſhip pleaſe to-drefs. 

Ld. Fop. Tis well, admit them. 
IL. Var. Hey, Meſfieurs, entre z. 
Enter TavLox,'G&c. ttc. 

I Fop. So gentlemen, I hope you bave all taken 
pains to Ln * maſters in your profels 1 
ons. 


. — —— — 
-* en <> — = 
* * 
a n * 0 D — — 4 * ” \ 
$6 4 its, EE rd Bee a erent A tern AA oe —5—§ wot. + : — —— 2 
5 * n n 4 a n * . * oy N _— 2 22 4 99 » * 
7 _— rann , : p * 7 ks. "= * * * : 
4 g . e ' PA "= Y 
A 4+ 
G «4 * 5 7 
— * 


5 Toy, 1 


5 
- - 
. * — , 
« | U 
; 
„ % 1 


- — « , r TO oper PEER T . 4 ern 


y 3 
E . 


W 


A ur 10 SCARTOROUCH. OY 
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pt 


Tay. i your Lordſhips pardon,” ty 
Lord. Love — di, 


own, ries r 
ect « l of doc . er err of wore, 


Eogtand 
HOON Oe your Luodilig: gleey"w wry" u | 


7 7 Ay; but let wy ople diſpoſe the glaſs = 
ſo, that I may ſee elf before au behind; fr 
love to ſee my e end , 
(W bil be pate on bis clothes enter Y 0ounG Parnzon | 
' ad Lorry). 
a Faſb, Rey-day ! What the devil havewe here ? 
_ my L S a favourite ar o be 
at his levee; — I 
2 Sir, theſe people come in order 10. be - 
him 4 favourite at count—they are 0 eſtabliſh him | 
* | 
Y. Faß. Good Heav'n! to what an ebb of taſte 
are women fallen, that it ſhould be in the power of 
a laced coat to recommend a gallant to them 
Lory. Sir, Taylors and Haur-drefler are now be- 
come the bawds of the nation — tis they ibat der 
bauch all the women. R 3 
7. Faſb. Thou ſay't true ;* for there's that WEE 
| now, has not, by nature, wherewithal to move a cook 
maid: and by the time theſe fellows have done with 
him, egad he ſhelf melt down a Couote—but now 


for my reception. 
L. Pop. th and eternal tortures! Sir—I fay the 
coat is tos wide here by a foot. 


Top. My Lord, if it had been tighter, wal , 
neither have hook d nor button d. | N 
L. Fop. Rat the hooks and buttons, Sir, can any 
thing be worſe than this As Gad ſhall jedge met 
it hangs on my ſhoulders like a chairman's furtout. : 
_ Tay. Tis not * me . | 


* There, Sir, het IS: | 
TY Faſb. D- him os 2 coxcomb 


but let's accoſt kim.— Brother, Tm your! humble fer- 
vant. 


| L Fop. O Lard, Tam, I Ad- not Ae — 


—__ you to Scarbro', Tam?—Look you, Sir, 
(Fen o the ler) I ſhall never be reconciled to —— 
ſeous wrapping wn ; ther et me ano- - 
ther ſuit with All poſſible 3 fo this is my 
eternal averſion.— Well, but Tam, you don't tell me 
What has driven you to Scarbro' ? s. Callicoe, are 
1 Dea, wy Land —1 Lordſhip 
"I p. ly, — hope. our ip 
is 22 with . ruffles 2 s 
Fop. In love with them, tab my vitals Ano 
1 bill, you ſhall be paid to-morrow. "© 
Sens. T bumbly- thank your Lowſhip, 0 
[Exit Semp. 
4 Fop. Heark thee, ſhoemaker, thele ſhoes ant 
u but they don't fit me. 
ar I think they fit you very well; 
© Fop. hey hurt me juſt below the inftep. 
Shoe. ¶ Feeling bis for) No, my Lord, wy don't 
hurt you there. 
I. Fop. | tell thee t they pick execrably. | 
| Shoe, Why then, my Lord, if thoſe ſhoes pinch 
you Ill be d---o'd. _. . 
L. Fop. Why wilt thou undertake to perſuade a me 
1 cannot feel ! 
- - $hoe. Your Lordſhi p may pleaſe to feel hat you 
think fit, but that ſhos does not hurt vou. 1 think 
1 underſtand my trade. 
„ Now, by all that's wood rand powerful, i 
art an incomprehenſible coxcomb but thcu 
makes Shes My ſhoes, and ſo I'll bear with thee. Hp 
Lord, I have work d for half the people . 


of wie fa this town theſe twenty * and tis 


— — — — —— — . — = 
— — 


1 glad to ſee you—but what 54 


— SCARBOROUGH. «Bis 


very F you's 828 den Ig d 
when Dx 


Mr. . with you. 


theſe ſtockings are thicken'd a bh ge "= 


make m he ook hou rter's, / 
Mend. Mg Lord, methinks look 


wighty well. 


L. Fop. Ay, but you are not ſo good a 8 = 33 


thoſe things as I am. I have ſtudy d them 


lie; therefore pray let the next be the thickneſs e 
a crown less. 


Mend. Indeed, my Lord, Lend. they are the ſame kind i | 8 
had the honour to furaſh your Lordſhip with in 


town, ©. 

L. 4 Very poly, Mr. Mendlegs; but that 
was in t 

always remember, Mr. Hoſier, that if you make a 

Nobleman's ſpring legs as robuſt as his autumnal 


beginning of the winter; and you ſhould © 


calves, you commit a monſtrous impropriety, and 0 


make no allowance for the fatigues of the winter. 
Jesu. I hope, my Lord, theſe buckles have had 
the unſpeakable ſatisfaction of being honoured with 
your Lordſhip's approbation ? 
E. Fop. Why, they are of a pretty fancy; Hut 
don 72251 ns Ae coats the fo 25 x: 
| My Lord, could not well be/larger to 
keep on your Loraſhip's ſhoe large 
L. Fop. My good Sir, you * that theſe matters 2 
.are not as they. uſed to. be: formerly, indeed, the 
buckle vas a ſort of machine, intended to keep on 
the thoe ; but the caſe is now quite reverſed, and 
the ſhoe is of no earthly uſe, but to keep on the -.- 
buckle. Now give me my watches, and the buſines 
of the morning will be pretty well over. | 


T. Faſo. Well, Lory, what doſt think on LOS £4 


very friendly 1 from a brother, after News | 
| wo ablence?* - | 27 


— —ää—ä4Zä— rn is 
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\ this time, for 1 har 
wat break for the falvation of mankind. Hey! 
chere is my * at the door. You 7 hc 


exceſs 4 „ 
Lory, lay your loggerbead to mine, and, in 


beet <> 


Lig.” Why, Sir, "tis your own bulk bete you 
you came in, and have not com- 
mended any one thing that belongs to him. | 
= Faß. Nor ever 2 * while they belong to a2 
888 i e 32 
ope I may obtain a an hour's 
audience of you?) 7 
Z. N. Faith, Pn Tn beg Feri brut the at 


e an engagement which I would 


me, brother. [ [Going, 
*F. Faſb. Shall you de back to inner? 
E. Fop. As Gad ſhall jedge me, I can't tell, for iy 


- is paſtible I may dine with dome friends-at Donner f. 


T. Faß. Shall I meet you there ? for I * needs 


talk with you. 


L. Fes. That, Tm afraid, may*nt be quite ſo pra- 
per ; for thoſe I commonly eat with are a people of 
nice converſation; and know, Tam. your edu- 
cation has been a little at large —but there are other 
ordinaries in town very good beef ordinaries. I 


ſuppoſe, Tam, you can eat beef ?—However,. dear 


Tam, I'm glad to ſee thee in England, beer, vi- 


tals! Exit. 


T. Fafs. Hell and furies! Is this to be borne 

Lory. Faith, 4 IT . bave given him a 
knock o the 

7. Fab nnn 


y being very calm Coon 


blood, let us contrive his deſtruction. 
Here comes a head, Sir, - 6s EO I YN 


| Ke if ſhe would but join in the conſe- | 
T. 20 By this light, Madam Coupler; the ſeems 


dad at freaking: let us obſerve ber. 


Enter CovrLen. 
" Coup. Soh! Iam likely to be well COR EP YI! 


cn, truly; "wy ä I ind, were W | 


juſt—What ! refuſe to advance me a paltry ſum, 
when 1 am upon the point of making him maſter of 
a Galloon ! But let him look to the conſequences, 
an ungrateſul, narrow-minded coxcomb. - 

7. Faſb. So he is, upen wy foul, old lady : 
muſt be my brother you ſpeak of. 

Coup. Hah !—ftripling, how came you bere ? 
What, haſt ſpent all, hey ? And art thou come 0 
dun his Lordihip for aſſul ance? 

T. Faſb. No 4 want ſome 


being bang'd for him. 

Coup. Egad, ſixtah, I could help thee to do uin 
almoſt as good a turn, without the . ot wing 
burnt inthe band for t. | 

Y. Faſh. How — how, old Miſchief? 

Coup. Why you muſt know I have done you the 
kindneſs to make up à match for your brother. 

Y. Fab. Pm very much beholden to you, truly. 

| Coup. You may before the weddrng-day yet: 
the lady is a great heireſs, the march is conclud- 
ed, the writings ate drawn, and his lordſhip is come 
bither to put the finiſhing hand to the bulineſs. 

T. Fafb. I underſtand * mucb. | 

Coup. Now you muſt now. guet. Jour] _ 
| ther's a knave, © 
T. Fafſb. Good. 


44 


Coup. Ho five gives me a bond K 3 
pounds for helping him to bis fortune, and has 


promiſed me as pack more in ready money upon 
the day-of the martiege ; which, Funderftand by 


A friead, he never deſigns to pay me ; and his 75 
I now refuſing to pay me a part, is # proof of 


If, therefore, yen will be a generous N 
— ue, and ſecure me five thoufand, pounds, 
help you to the lady. 
Y. Faſh. And how the devil wite os &6 char? 


: | Coup. Withopt the de vit æid, F warrant thee. Oe 
Tby brother's face not one of the family ever os 


a+ — 
-FT 


bedy's ane is» 
cut his Lordſhip's throat, without the riſque 4 


* 
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the whole buſineſs has been managed by me, and 
all the letters go thro' my hands. Sir Tuabelly 
Clumſey, my relation, (for that's the old gentle - 
man's name) is apprized of his lordſhip's being 
down here, and expects him to-morrow to receive 
hi: daughter's hand; but the Peer, I find, means 
to bait — a few days longer, to recover the fa- 
tigue of his journey, I ſuppoſe. Now you ſhall 
go to Muddy-moat-hall. in his place, I'll give you 
a letter of introduction; and if. you don't marry 
the girl before ſun - ſet, you deſerve to be hang'd 
before morning. 

F. Faſh: Agreed, agreed ; and for thy reward 
 _- Coup, Well, well tho | warrant thou haſt not 
a farthing of money in thy pocket nom -n n 
may ſee it in thy face, + | 
J. Faſo, Not a ſouſe, by Jupiter. . 
Cup. Muſt I advance then —well, be at my 
lodging next door this evening, and I'll ſee what 


may be done==We'l} ſign and ſeal, and when I have 


' given thee ſome farther. inftruQions, thou ſhalt. 
Fi ſail and be gone. | [Exit Coup. 
T. Faſb. So, Lory; Providence thou ſeeſt at laft 

takes care of merit: * are in a * way to be 

great people. 

Lory. Aye, fir, if 8 devil dan” t lep between 

the cup and the lip, as he uſes to do. 

T. Faſh. Why, faith, be bas play'd me many a 

damn'd trick to ſpoil my fortune; and, egad, Im 

almoſt afraid he's at work about ut again now ; but 

1 I ſhould tell thee how, thou'dſt wonder at me. 
IL. Indeed, fir, I ſhould not. 
. Faſh, How doſt know ? 

E 8 Becauſe, ſir, I have wondered at you ſo 

ee, I can wonder at you no more. 

Y. Faſh. No! what would'ſt thou ſay if a qualm 
of conſcience ſhould ſpoil my defign ? | 
Lory. I would cat * words, and wonder more 

dag ever! : | 
£2 7 Faſb. 


=.» ff 
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Y. Faſb. Why faith, Lory, tho” I am a-young 


Rakehell, and have play'd many a roguiſh trick, 
this is ſo full-grown- a cheat,” I find I muſt take 
pains to come up to't=——l have ſcruples. 

Lory. They are ſtrong ſymptoms of death. If you 
find they encreaſe, ſir, pray make your will. 

Z. Faſh. No, my conſcience ſhan't ſtarve me 
neither; but thus far Pil liſten to it. Before I ex- 
ecute this project, Pl! try my brother to the bot. £ 


tom. If he has yet ſo much bumanity about him 
to aſſiſt me (tho? with a moderate aid) Il drop my 


project at his feet, and ſhew him how I can do - 
ſor him much more than what I'd aſk he'd do for 3 
me. This one concluſive trial of him I reſolve to 3 
Succeed or fall, ſtill viRtory's my lot, 1 

If I ſubdue bis heart, tis well —-if not 4 


I vill ſubdue my conſcience.to my plot. 
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e 
SCENE I. 
„ Eater LovzLzss and Amanda. 
| 5 Lovers: + 


T TOW do you like theſe lodgings, my dear? 
For my part, I am ſo well pleaſed with 
them, I ſhall hardly remove whilft we ſtay bere, if 
you are fatisfied, N uh N 
Annan. I am ſatisſied with every thing that pleaſes 
you, elſe I had not come to Scarbro' at all. 
Le. O] a little of the noiſe and folly of this 
place will fweeten the pleaſures of our retreat; we 
ſhall find the charms of our retirement doubled when ' 


* 


we return to it. 


” 


| | Aman. That pleaſing proſpect will be my chieſeſt 
= entertainment, 'whilft, much againſt my will, I en- 
"Fo gage in thoſe empty pleaſures which tis ſo much the 
1 ion to be ſond of. . ths 
ZION Love. I own moſt of them are, indeed, but empty; 
yet there are delights, of which a private life is deſti- 
tute, which may divert an honeſt man, and be a harm- 
leſs entertainment to a virtuous woman: good muſic 
is one; and truly, (with ſome ſmall allowance) the . 
plays, I think, may. be eſteemed another. 
Annan. Plays, 


-muſt confeſs, have ſome "ſmall 
. charms, and would have more, would they reſtrain 
| that looſe encouragement to vice, which ſhocks,” if 
| _ kg virtue of ſome women, at leaſt the modeſty. 
Love. But, till that reformation can be wholly 
made, *twould rely be a pity to exclude the pro- 
dauctions of ſome of our beſt writers, for want of a 
little wholeſome pruning ; which might be effected 
any one who poſſeſſed modeſty enough to believe * ' 
that we ſhould preſerve all we can of our deceaſed 
authors, at leaſt till they are outdone by the ir- 


- 
i 


ipg ones. 


pf. 1 
1 


PX. 
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Aman. What do you think of that you faw laſt 


nizht? _ 

hw Love. To fay truth, I did not mind it much; my 
2 was = ſome time taken off to admire the _ 
workmanſhip of Nature, in the face of a young la- 
dy who fat Pome dane fm me, the was foci | 
fitely handſome! 

Aman. So exquiſitely handſome! _- 

Love. Why > you repeat my words, my dear? 

Aman. Becau fe ou ſeem'd to ſpeak them with ſuch 
mos. I thought I might e you with their 


2 Then you are alarm d, Amanda? 7 
Aman. It js my duty to be ſo, when you are in dan- 
. 
FL You are too quick in apprehending for me. 
] view'd her with a world of admiration, but not one ED 
glance of love. 
Aman. Take heed of truſting to ſuch nice diftinc- . 


tions. But were your eyes the only _ tha 


* were 
inquiſitive? Had I been in your Pact, m 
if fancy, had been curious too. I ſhould Rare the Ad 
her, where the liv'd (yet ſtill without PO. mo | 
was ſhe pray ? 
Lowe. Indeed, 1 cannot tell. | 
| Aman. You will dot tell. 
Love. B A thar's fhered then, 1 Aid bot atk. 2 
ns. Yet do you know what company was 
hb ; | 
Loe. ae but why are you ſo carneſt ? 
Aman. I thought I had cauſe. 2 
Lov. But you thought wrong, Amanda; for turn 
the cafe, and let it be your ſtory ; ſhould you come " "= 
home and tell me Nen had ſeen a handſome man, 
* ow jealous becauſe you had eyes? _ 4,5" 
ac wo uld I tell you he was exquiſitely ſo, 3 
* that I had gaz'd on bim with admiration, ſhould 3 


you not think *twere poſſible I might go one ſur- | 
ther, and MR his rame, hn 


; * , * 
9 8 4 


—edwith, 
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Love. ( Afide. ) She has reaſon on her fide, I have 
talk d too much; but I muſt turn off another way. 
(To ber.) Will you then make no difference, 
Amanda, between the language of our ſex and 


© yours ? There is a modeſty reftrains your tongues, 


which makes you ſpeak by halves when you com- 
mend, but roving flattery gives a looſe to ours, 


— which makes us ſtill ſpeak double what we think. 


what I ſaid to her advantage. 
| Aman. Thoſe flights of flattery, fir, are to our 
faces only -; when women are once out of hearing, 
you are as modeft in your commendations as we 


You ſhould not, therefore, in ſo ftrift a ſenſe, take 


are; but I ſhan't put you to the trouble of far- 
ther excuſes ;—if you pleaſe, this buſineſs ſhall reſt 


here, only give me leave to wiſh, both for your 


peace and mine, that you may never meet this mi- 


racle of beauty more. 


Loe. I am content. 


| Enter SR RVA NT. | 
Serv. Madam, there is a lady at the door in a 
chair, defires to know whether your Ladyſhip ſees 
company ? her name is Berinthia ? | 
Aman. O dear Iltis a relation I have not ſeen 
theſe five years, pray her to walk in. (Exit Serv.“ 


Here's another beauty for you; ſhe was, when I 


ſaw her laſt, reckoned extremely handſome. 
Love. Don't be jealous now, for I ſhall gaze up- 
on her too. | 5 | 
- Enter Be ninTHIA, © har is 
Love. (Afide.) Ha ! by Heav'ns the very wo- 
r 0 
Berin. (Saluting Amanda.) Dear Amanda, I 


did not 1 5 to meet with you in Scarbro'. 


weet couſin, I'm over joy d te ſee you. 


Aman. 


|  (ToLov.) Mr. Loveleſs, here's a relation and a 


friend of mine, I deſire you'll be better acquaint- +» 


| flave. 


of people upon earth, rat me. Dear Loveleſs, T 
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- Lowe. (Saluting Berinthia.) If my wife never 
defires a barder thing, Madam, her 2009085 will 
be eaſily 2 | 


Enter SERVANT. 
Serv. Sit, wy Lord Foppington preſents bis | 
humble ſervice to you, and defires to know how © * 
you do. He's at the next door, and if it be bor 
inconvenient to you, he'll come and wait upon” © 


you. 
* Love, Give my compliments to 12 „ and 3 
you - - 5 


Iſnall be glad to ſee him. (Exit Sery 
are not acquainted with his Ladd, Mee 
you will be entertained with his charadte. 
Aman, Now it moves my pity more than wp 7 : 1 
mirth, to fee a man whom Nature has made 9 © 
fool, be ſo vey induſtrious to paſs for an aſs, s. 
Love. No, there you are wrong, Amanda; v 
ſhould never beſtow your pity upon thoſe who take 
pains for your 2 ; pity thoſe wa Nature 
abuſes, never thoſe who abuſe Nature, - © 85 | 
Enter Lo RD ForrincTon. | EO ING 
Ld. Fop. Deer Loveleſs, I am your — =: 
ble ſervant. ' * 3 
Love. My Lord, ran 5 1 
Il. Fab. Madam, er Ladyſhip's very bunble = 


ee My Lord, this lady is a relation of my 8 5 
wife 's. n 
L1 Fep. (Saluting ber.) The beautifulleſt ce 


am overjoyed that you think of continuing here I 
— ſtap m rer 9 (To Amanda.) For Gad's ſake, 
Madam, how has your Ladyſhip been able to 
_ thus long; under the fatigue of a country 8 
1 | 
Aman. My life has been very far from that, wy 
Lord, it has been a very quiet one. | 
Ld. Fop. Why that's the fatigue 1 ſpeak of, Ma- 
dam ; for tis * to be ue. without tbink- 


ing 3 


** 
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| ing 3 now thinking istowe the greateſt arigue'in | 

17 the world. 
1 2 Does not your, lordſhip lave reading 
—_: en ? 
- £4. Fes. Oh, flionate! Madam, but I never. 

- think of what wary 7 

Serin. Why, ee Lordſhip read. without 

? 


IA Fe. O Lard, can your Ladyſhip pray wich- 
out depotion, Madam ? © 
Anon. Well, I muſt own, I thiok books the beſt 
entertainment in the world. 

IA. Fes. I am fo much of your ladyſhip's wind, | 
am, that] have a private gallery in town, . 
here I walk ſometimes, which is furniſned with 
| nothing but books and looking-glafles, Madam. 
I have gilded them, and ranged them fo prettily, 
before 82d, it is the moſt entertaining thing in the- 
world, to walk and look at them. 
Aman. Nay, I love à neat library too, but * tis, 
Lthink, the jofide of a book ſhould en it 
moſt o ns. : 
Ld. Fop. That, 1 muſt . I am not al 7 
ther ſo fand of, far to my mind, the infide © 
book is to enteriain one's ſelf with the forced = thy 
duct of another man's brain. Now, I think a man 
af quality and breedin ng may be much more di- 
verted 24 0 the natural ſprauts of his own ; but 
to ſay the truth, Madam, let a man love reading 
never ſo well, when once he comes to know the 
_ tawn, he finds ſo many better ways of paſſing away 
the four-and-twemy hours, that it were ten thou- 
ſand pities be ſhould conſume his time in that. Far 
example, Madam; now my life, my life, Madam, | 
is a tual ſtream of pleaſure, that glides 
| through with ſuch a variety of enterrainments, 

I believe the wiſeſt of our anceſtors never had the 
leaſt conception of any of em. Iriſe, Madam. 

when | in town, ahoui twelve o clock. 1 * t riſe 

1 oner, 


"= 


* #7 


| A TRIP 10 SCARBOROUGH. s 
ſooner, becauſe it is the work D 
for the complexion ; nat that I pret to be a beau, 
dut a man muſt endeavour to look decent, leſt he 
makes ſo odious a figure in the * the la- 


dies ſhould be compelled to turn es upon 
the play; fo, at twelve o'clock, I ſay, I W Naw, 


if I find it = good day, L refalve 10 take the en- 


erciſe of riding, 
on my boots by two. On my return, I dreſs; and 
after dinner, lounge, aps to the 


ſo drink my chocolate, and draw r : 


Berin. Your. 1 ſuppoſe, i Farr SA 7 


L. Faß. O, paſſionately, on Tueſdays and Satur-. 
days, provided there is good compan 
not expected to undergo the fatigue of liſtening. 2 
2 Does your lordihip thiak they the; 

e 

ow e. Moſt certainly, Madam : there: is my 
Lady Tattle, my Lady Prate, my Lady Xa f 
my y Sneer, my Lady Giggle, and my Lady 
Grin, —theſe have bones in the front, and*whil 
any favourite air is f 
— in the waurld 


I vitals! May'nt we 


cer, Madam ? 
Aman. Alas, my Lord; lam the wor® conn 1 — 

in the world at a concert, Tm ſo ape to „ to 
the muſic. | 

I. Fe. Why, Madam, that is very 
in the country, or at church ; but'a monſtrous in 
attention in a * e 7 1 am afraid 1 
tire the | 2 

Love. Not wo pray go on „ 

L. Feß. Why then, ladies, there only remains to a 
add, that I 2 conclude the evening at one 
or other of the Clubs, nat that I ever play deep: 
indeed I have. been for ſome time tied up from 
loſing above five thouſand pawnds at a fitting. 

Love. But is'nt your Lordſhip ſometimes obliged . 
to attend the weighty affairs of the nation? 

L. 1 I as to 2 —_ I | learethem | 


y, and one is 


are the prettieſt cb = 
for the. honour 10 ſee you added to our fo- Th 
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to weighty heads; I never intend mine ſhall be a 
durthen to my body. 


> Mono, Nay, my Lord, but you are a pillar of the 

te 
I. Fop. An ornamental pillar, Madam ; for, ſooner 

| than undergo any part of the burthen, rat me, but 
the whole building ſhould fall to the ground. 

Aman. But, my Lord, a fine gentleman ſpends a 
great deal of his time in his intrigues 3 you have 
given us no account of them yet. 

L. Fu. (Alte.) Soh l She would enquire into my 
amours, that's jealouſy ; poor ſoul! I fee ſhe's in 
love with me. {To her.) Why, Madam, I ſhould 
-. have mentioned my intrigues, but I am really 
afraid T begin to be troubleſome with the 5 5 
of my viſit; 

Aman. Your lordfhip is too n to grow 
- troubleſome any where. _ 

I. Fop. (Afide.) That now was as much as if ſhe 
had ſaid pray make love to me. I'll] let her ſee 
I'm quick of 2 {To her.) O Lard, 
Madam, I had like to have forgot a ſecret 1 muft 
needs tell your ladyſhip. (To Lov.) Ned, you me. 
not be ſo jealous now as to liſten. 

Love, Not I, my Lord, I am too faſhionable : a 
buſband to pry ry into the ſecrets of my wife. 

L. Fop. (To Aman. ſqueezing her hand.) am in 
love with you to deſperation, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs! 

Aman. (Giving bim a box o the ear.) Then thus 1 
return your paſhon,—an impudent fool! 

L. Fop. Gad's curſe, Madam, I'm a Peerof the 
Realm. 

Love. Hey, what the Devil do you affront * 
wile, Sir? Nay the (Draws and fight. 

Ah! What has my folly done ?-Help ! 
mu x; belp ! Part them, for Heaven's ſake ! 

L. Fop. (Falling back, and leaning on his ſword.) 
Ah ! quite through the Body, ſtap my masy 

Enter SERVANTS. 
Love. (Running to him.) I hope I han't killed the 


fool, bowever—bear him up——where's your wound? 
I. Fop. Juſt thro' the guts. 


1 
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e Call a ſurgeon, there—unbutton him 


* . Bo. Ay, pray make haſte. | 

Love. This miſchief you N — for. 

L. Fop. I may ſo; love's the Devil, indeed, Ned. 
Enter PxoOBE and SERVANT, 


Serv. Here's Mr. Probe, fir, was juſt going by 


the door. 


I. Fes. He's the welcomeſt man alive. 


Robe. Stand by, ftand by, Rand by ; pray, Gen- 


tlemen, ſtand by ; Lord have mercy 2 us! did 
you never ſee a man run through the bod y before? - 


Pray ſtand by. 
L. Fop. Ah! Mr. Probe, Pm a dead man. 


Probe. A dead man, and I by! | ſhould laugh to 


ſee that, egad. | 
Love. Prithee, don't ſtand prativg, but look upon 
his wound. 


Probe. Why, what if I won't look vpon bis | 


wound this hour, fir ? 
Love. Why ther he'll bleed to death; fir. 


Probe. Why then I'll fetch him to life again, ſir. 


_ Love. Slife! he's run thro” the guts, I tell thee. 
Probe. I wiſh he was run thro” the heart, and I 
ſhould get the more credit by his cure. Now I 


hope you are ſatisfied? Come, now Jet me comer 


at him—now let me come at him (Vie ” 
wound) Ovns ! what a gaſh is here Why, 


man may drive a coach and fix horſes i ingo os inf 


body ! 
L. Fop. Oh! 


Probe. Why, what the devil, have you 1 run in the N 
gentleman thro* with a ſeythe (Aide) A litile 


ſcratch between the ſkin and the ribs, chat 3 all. 
Love, Let me ſee his wound. 


Probe. Then you ſhall dreſs it, Sir lor if. any : 


body looks upon it, I won't. 
: . Love, Why thou art the verieſt coxcomb lerer 
aw. 


Probe. Sir, I am not nels of my trade for. no- 
Pp 


B 2 bs "_ 


— 
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IL. Fop. Surgeon ! 
N Sir! ö 
op. Are there an hopes ? 
' Probe. Ho go I pave tell—What are you will- 
ing to give for a cure? 

L. Fog. Five hundred paunds with pleaſure. 
Probe. Why then perhaps there may be hopes; 
but we muſt avoid a further delay—here—help the 

gentleman into a chair, and carry him to my 


houſe preſently—tbat's the propereſt place (Aide 
to bubble him out of his money on L 40 


2s chair quickly — there, in with him==(They put 


im inis a chair.) 


＋ 


Rap m 


IL. Fop, Dear Loveleſs, adieu: if I die, 1 for- 
give thee; and if I live, T hope thou wilt do as 
much by me. I am forry you and I ſhould quarrel, 
but I hope there's an end ont; for, if you are ſa- 
tisfied, I am. 

Lewe. I ſhall hardly think it worth my profecut- 

ng any farther, ſo you may be at reſt, ſir. 8 

I. Fp. Thou art a generous fellow, ſtrike me 
aumb ! Aſide) but thou haſt an impertinent wife, 
vitals ! 

So carry him off—carry him off——we 
- ſhall have 2 prate himſelf into a fever by and 
Wer im off. 

[Exit with Ld Foppington and Probe. 

* Aman. Now on my knees, my dear, let me aſk 

your. pardon for my indiſcretion—my own I never 
mal obtain. 
Lee. Oh, there's no harm done you ſerv'd him 


well. 


Aman. He did indeed deſerve it; but I tremble. 


to think how dear ay indiſereet reſentment might 


ha ve coſt you, | | 
Le. O, no matter never trouble yourſelf 
about that. 
2, Enter Colonies TownLr. 
"owns. So, ſo, I'm glad to find you all alive 


1 met a wounded Peer carrying off for Heav'ns 
"wp what was the matter ? 


Love. . 


night if he pleaſes. 
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Love. O, a trifle—be would have made love to 


my wife before my face, ſo ſhe obliged him with 


a box o'the ear, and I run him through the body, 


that was all. | 


Tun. Bagatelle on all fides—but pray, Madam, 
how long has this noble Lord been an humble 
ſervant of your's ? _ . e 
Anan. This is the firſt I ever beard on- o 
ſuppoſe tis his quality more than his lave has 
brought him, into tbis adventure. He thinks his 
title an authentic paſſport to every woman's heart, 
below the degree of a Peereſs. KITTY © 
Town, He's coxcomb enough to think any thing, 
but I would not have you brought into trouble for 
him. -I hope there's no danger of his life?? 


Lee. None at ali—he's fallen into the hands of | 
a roguiſh ſurgeon, who. 1 perceive, d a 


10 
frighten a little money out of him but It his 
wound—'tis-nothiog—he may. go to the ball to- 


we 


* 


Smt Sas Sy 
Town. Tam glad you have corrected him 


old acquaintance of yours, 


Lowe. Ex lain — ID—— 5 . 
Town, His brother, Tom Faſhion, is come 


down here, and we haye it in contemplation tag 


ſave him the trouble of his intended wedding z but 
we want your aſſiſtance. Tom would have called, 
but he is preparing for bis enterprize, ſo I promiſed _ 
to. bring you io him ſo, fir, if theſe ladies can 
. ball wy b Ab 
. 'n go wit with all my heart 

—tho' I it. with. averkiinks; —— gaze a 
liitle longer on that creature Good Gods i how 
engaging ſhe ĩs- but what have I to do with beau- 
5 ?—[ have already had my portion, and muſt not 
er more (Jo Townly) Come, Sir, when you. _ 
pleaſe. Ip 5 N W 
Tewn, Ladies, your ſervant. 


| Aman. 


with Wah 
aut farther miſchief, or you-might have deprived 8 
me of the pleaſure of executing a plot againſt.his' SL 
Lordſhip, which I have been contriviog with ann 


TA 
Ls. ct 4 


to-night.” 


_ ” Berin, Why the people where I lodge will think 
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- 


before you go. 
Lowe. (To Townly.) Vil overtake you, Co- 


Aman. Mr. Loveleſs, pray one word with you 


lonel. (Exit Townly.) What would my dear? 
; - Aman, Only a woman's fooliſh queſtion, how do 


you like my coufin, here ? | 

Love. Jealous already, Amanda ? | 

Annan. Not at all] aſk you for another reaſon; 

Love. (Afede.) Whate'er her reaſon be, I muft 
not tell her true (To ber). Why, I confeſs ſhe's 
handſome—but you myſt not think I flight your 
kinſwoman, if 4 own to you, of all the women 
who may claim that character, the is the laſt 
would triumph in my heart. 

Aman. I'm ſatisfied, 

Love. Now tell me why you aſk'd ? 

Aman. At night I will—Adieu.— 

Love. (Kiffing her.) I'm yours. 

Aman. (Ade). V'm glad to find he does not like 
her, for I have a great mind to perſuade her to 
come and live with mme. | 

© Derin, (A di.) Soh 1 I find my Colonel continues 


In his airs ; there muſt be ſomething more at the 


bottom of this than the provocation he pretends 
from me, 3 
Aman, For Heav'ns ſake, Berinthia, tell me 
what way I ſhall take to perſuade you to come and 
live with me? 05 

Berin. Why one way in the world there i 


and but one. - 


Annan. And pray what is that? | 
Berin. It is to aſſure me—I ſhall be very wel- 
come. 5 
5 If that be all, you ſhall e' en ſleep here 
* Berin, To-night ! e | 
Aman, Yes, to-night, 


me mad. ; 
Aman, Let em think what they pleaſe, 
Serin. Say you ſo, Amanda? y then oy 
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mall think what tbey pleaſe for Pm a young wi- 
dow, and I care not what any body thinks. Ah, 
Amanda, its a delicious thing to be a young wi- 
dow, 

Aman. You'll hardly make me think ſo. 

Berin. Puh! becauſe you are in love with yous 
huſband—but that is not every woman 's caſe. * 
Aman. | hope twas your's at leaſt, 
Berin. Mine ſzy you? Now 1 have a great 
mind to tell you a lye, but 1 ſhal! do it ſo _ 8 
wardly, you'd find me out. N 

Aman. Then e' en ſpeak the truth. | 7 5 

Berin. Shall I? — then, after all, I did love him, 
Amanda, as a Nun does penance. - 

Aman. How did you live together? 4 $08 

Berin. Like man and wife—alunder—he lov'd 
the country=»l the town.—-He hawks and hounds 


—] coaches and equipage.—He eating and drinking N 


I carding and playing. —He the ſound of a horn 
IA the ſqueek of a fiddle, -We were dull com- 
pany at table--worſe a-bed: whenever we met 
we gave one another the ſpleen, and never agreed 
but once, which was about lying alone. : 
Aman. But, tell me one thing truly and ſincerely 
—notwithſtanding all theſe Jars,- _ fot his death 
at laſt extremely trouble you? 
Berin. O yes. was forced to wear as edles 
Widow's band a twelve-month for't. 
Annan. Women, I find, have different inclina- 
tians :—prithee, Berinthia, inftrut me'a little 
farther for I'm ſo eat a novice, I'm almoſt 
aſham'd on't.— Not, Heav'n knows, that what you 
eall intrigues have any charms for me the Fan 
part of all unlawful love i _ | 
Berin. O tis abominable--but for the ſpeculative, 
that we muſt all confeſs is entertaining enough. 
Aman. Pray, be ſo juſt then to me, to bekieve, 
'tis with g world of innocence t would ire, 
whether you think thoſe, we call Women of Re- 
putation, do really eſcape all other W as they 
do theſe ſhadows of beaus 7. N * 
in. 


— 
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I! . Derin. O no, Amanda there are a ſort of men 
make dreadful work amongſt em — men that may 
1 be called the Beaus Antipathy—for they agree in 
| nothing but walking upon two legs, Theſe have 
brains—the beau has none.—Theſe are in love 
[ with their miftreſs—the beau with bimſelf. They 
| take care of their reputation—he's induſtrious to 
i] deſtroy it.— They are decent—he's 4 ſop . They 
Ft are men—he's an afs. 

Aman. If this be their character, I fancy we had 
F  .- here e'en now a pattern of em both. 
Ti Berin. His Lordſhip and Colonel Townly ? 
A. The ſame. 

Berin. As for the Lord, he's eminently ſo; and 
for the other, I can affure you there's not a man - 
in town who has a better intereſt with the women, 
that are worth having an intereſt with. | 

Aman. He anſwers then the opinion I ever had 
of him—Heav'ns ! what a difference there is be- 
tween a man like bim, and that vain nauſeous 
fop, Lord Foppington—{Taking ber hand) I muſt 

acquaint you with a ſecret, couſin— tis not that 

fool alone boo talked to me of een, has 

r — 4 

Berin. (Af, ) So, 283 the myſtery comes 
Cut Colonel Townly [{—impoflible, my dear! 

Aman. 'Tis true, indeed !--tho? he has done it 

in vain ;- nor do I think that all the merit of man- 

kind combined, could ſhake the tender love I bear 

- my huſband ; yer! will own to yon, Berinthia, I 

did not ftart at his addreſſes, as when they came 
from one whom I contemned. 
Berin. (Afide) O this is better and better 
well ſaid innocence land you really think, 2 
dear, that nothing could abate 2 conſtancy and 
attachment to your huſband ? 
_- _- Aman. Nothing, Iam convinced. X 

Berin. What it you found he lov'd another wo- 

ES man better? 

| Aman. Well l 

* Well — why, were I that ching ts call 
1 | a ſlighted 


DDD K- — « 


een vu ou Y © 
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z lighted wife, ſomebody ſhould run the riſk of 


being that thing they call huſband. 
Aman. O ſie, Berinthia, no revenge ſhould ever 


be. taken againſt a huſband— but to wrong bis bed 
is a vengeance, which of all vengeance— 
Hierin. Is the ſweeteſt !=—ha! ha! ha I- don! t K 


talk madly ? 

Aman. Madly indeed r 4 

Berin. Yet Im very innocent. 5 

Aman. That I dare ſwear you are.—I b bbw 
to make allowances for your humour—but you re- 


| ſolve then never to marry again? 


Berin. O no I reſolve E will. 

Aman. How ſo?? 

Berin. That I never may. 

Aman. You banter me. 

Berin. Indeed I don't but I confldes I'm a Wo 
man, and form my reſolutions accordingly. 


Aman, Well, my opinion is, form what reſolu- 


tion you will, matrimony will be the end on't. 
Berin. I doubt it—but ab Heay'ns I- =I have bu- 
fineſs at home, and am half an hour too late. 


Aman. As you are to return with me, I'll jaſt 


give ſome orders, and walk with you. 


- 


Berin. Well, make hafte, and we'll . this 


ſubject as we go. [Exit Amanda. 
Ah! poor Amanda, you have led a country life! 
Well, this diſcovery is lucky I—baſe Townly !— 
at once falſe to me, and treacherous to his friend ! 
and my innocent, demure couſin, too 1—1 have 
it in my power to be revenged on her, however. 
Her buſband, if I have any ſkill in countenance, 
would be as happy in my ſmiles, as Townly can 


hope to be in her's.—I'li make the experiment, 
come what will on't.— The woman who. can for- 
give the being robb'd of a favour'd lover, muſt 


be either an ideot or a wanton. 


END OF ACT THE SECOND. 


bg 2 
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Enter Lo RDO FOr TIN TON LA VIAAOTL T. 


Z. F EY, fel'ow—let my vis-a-vis come to 
the door. | Wo, 
La Var. Will your lordſhip venture ſo ſoon to 
_ expoſe yourſelf to the weather? 2 
L. Fop. Sir, Iwill venture as ſoon as I can, to 
expoſe myſelf to the ladies. Ss of 
La Var. | wiſh your lordſhip would pleaſe to 
keep houſe a little longer; Pm afraid your honour 
does not well confider your wound. e 
L. Fop. My wound II would not be in eclipſe 
another day, tho' I had as many wounds in my 
body as I have bad in my heart. So mind, Varole, 
let theſe cards be left as directed. For this even- 
"ing I ſhall wait on my father-in-law, Sir Tunbelly, 
and I mean to commence my Gevoirs to the lady, 
by giving an entertainment at her father's ex- 
ence; and, hark thee, tell Mr. Loveleſs I requeſt 
be and his company will honour me with their 
| preſence, or I ſhall think we are not friends. 
La Var. I will be ſure. e [Exit. 
Enter YounG FaSHion. ; 
Y. F2fb. Brother, your ſervant, how do you find 
yourſelt to-day ? _ - 
L. Fop. So well, that I have ordered my coach 
to the door; — ſo there's no danger of death this 
hen... : | 25 
T. Faſb. Pm very glad of it. | 
L. Fop. (Afide) That I believe's a lye —Prithee, 
Tam, tell me one thiag—did your heart cut a ca- 
per up to your mauth, when you heard I was ran 
thro' the bady. SE. 
T. Faſh. Why do you think jt ſhould ? | 
L. Faß! Becauſe I remember mine did ſo when 
J heard my uncle was ſhotthro' the head. 
Y. Faſb. It then did very ill. 8 
I. Fop. Prithee, why fo ? | 
Y Faſb. Becauſe he uſed you very well. 


L. Fes. 


* 
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L. Fes. Well! Na, ſtrike me dumb, ne ftary'd 
me——he has let me want a thauſand omen, for 
want of a thauſand pouſdee. 
7. Faſb. Then he binder'd ou from making a 
great many ill bargains for I. think no woman 
worth 1747 that will take mon ex 
L. Fop. If I was a younger brother,, I ſhould 
ob The i} +28 ſeidon NE, ; 2 ; 
Tab. I hen you ate ieldom muen in love? 
I. Fop. Never, ſtap my vit alls. 
Y. Fafo. Why then did you make all this buſtle - 
about. Amanda? 7 ; TE. t 
IL. Fop. Becauſe ſhe was a woman of an inſolent 
virtue and I thought myſelf piquid in honour to 
debauch her | | 


T. Fafb, * 


Afide) Very well. Here's à rare fel- 
low for. you, to have the ſpending of five thouſand 
7. a year. But now. for my buſineſs with 

im.-Brother, tho* I know to talk of buſineſs 
(eſpecially of money) is a theme not quite ſo enter- 
taining to you as that of the ladies, my neceſſities 
are ſuch, I hope you'll have patience to hear me. 
I. Fer. The greatneds of your neceſlities, Tam, 
is the worſt argument in the warld for your being, 
gatieatly heard. I do believe you are going to 
make a very good ſpeech, but ſtrike me dumb, it 
has the n of any ſpeech I have heard 
this twelvemonth. * 2 45 

T. Faſb. Em ſorry you-think fo. 3 

I. Fop. I da believe thou art but come, let's 

know the affair quickly 
T. Faſb. Why then, my caſe in a word is this. 
The neceſſary expences of my travels have ſo much 
exceeded the wretched income of my annuity, that 
I have been forced to mortgage it for five hundred 
pounds, which is ſpent. So unleſs you are ſo kind 
as to g, ame in redeeming it, I know no remedy 
but toe a purſe, - _— 75 
L. vb „faith, Tam, to give you my ſenſe- 
of the thing, I do think taking a purſe the beſt re- 
medy in the warld—for if you ſucceed rene — 
® 4 | lie ve 


a 
ö 
1 
, 
* 
t 
r 


— 
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lieved that way, if you are taken—you are reliev- 
ed Yother. 
Y. Faſs. Fo glad to ſry are in ſo pleaſant a 
humour; I hope I ſhall find the effects on't. 
-*K;; Fop. Why, do you really then think it a rea- 
ſonable thing that 1 ſhould give you five bundred 
paunds ? 


| 

| 

1 7. Faßb. I do not aſk it as a due, brother, I am 
| | | — to receive it as a favour. 

| 

| 


L. Fop. Then- thou art willing to receive it any 
bow, ſtrike me ſpeecbleſs.—But theſe are d—n d 
times to give money in ; taxes are ſo great, repairs 
ſo exorbitant, tenants ſuch rogues, and bouquets 
ſo dear, that, the Devil take'me, I am — to 
D - that extremity in my caſh, I ha ve been forced to 
1 retrench in that one article of ſweet pawder, till I 
have brought it dawn to hve guineas a maunt h 
now judge, Tam, whether 1 can ſpare you five 

Hundred paunds ? 

. Faſb. If you can't I wuſt ſtarve, that's all. 
(Afde) Damn him. 
- Si All I can fay is, you ſhould have been a 
| better huſband. 

T Fafh. Ouns If you can't live upon ten thou- 
ſand a year, how do you think | could do't upon 
two hundred? 

L. Fop. Don't be in a paſſion, Tam, for paſſion 

is the moſt unbecoming thing in the wacld=to the 
face. Look you, I don't love to ſay any thing to 
you to make you melancholy, but upon this occaſi- 
on I muſt take lea ve to put you in mind, that a run- 
ning horſe does require more attendance than a 
coach-horſe. —Nature has made —_ difference 

5 ou and me. 


; aſs. She has made you older. cia. Plague 
= her. 


I. Fp. That is not all, Tam. T7 —— 
T. Faſb. Why, what is there elſe ? une 
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been in a . fright, fir, ever ſince your 
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7. Faß. Why, thou Eſſence · bottle, thou Muſk-- 
Cat,—doft thou then think thou haſt any advantage 
over me but what fortune has given thee ?- 
L. Fop. Ido, flap my vitals.. 
Z. Faſo. Now, by al that's great and-powerſu 
thou art the Prince of: Coxcombs. 
I. Fop. Sir, I am rer being a the bead of 
Eee ahve grab thee l. | 
Fa ill nothin ; — 
Draw, ; acre 2 » pro 
L. Fog. Look you, Tam, you bane WET THIS” | 
ways taken you for a mighty dull fellow; and here 
is one of the fookſheft plats broke out, that I have 
ſeen a lang time. Your poverty makes life ſo bur- 
thenſome to you, you would provoke me to a quar- 
rel, in hopes either to ſlip throu * my. lungs into 
wy eſtate, or to get yourſelf run thro? the guts, to- 
: - end 1 pain; but Iwill diſappoint you in 
gns; far, with the temper of a Phila- 
8 and the diſcretion of a ftateſman—l ſhall. 
leave the room with my ſword in the ſcabbard.¶ Exit. 
T. Faß. Sq! farewell brother; and now beta ork 
ence F defy thes.-—Lory 1 * 
;-  *g Engr . > OF 
Jan Sir J 2659 
F. Faſb. Here's rare news, Lory, his Lordſhip has 
given me a pill bas purged ed off all my ſcruples. | 
Lory. Then my heart's at caſe again. or I have 


conſcience bad the impudence to intrude. 1 __ your 
company. 4 

7. Faſb. Be at peace; it will come en 0 
more, my brot her bas given it a wring by the noſe, 
and I have kick'd it down ſtairs. 80 run away to 


the inn, get the chaiſe ready quickly, and bridg jt 
do dame 


Ley. Then, fir, you are going GOIN * 


oupler's without a moment's delay. | 


the fortune? 
T. Fajs. I ammAway—edly, Lory. 
Lory. The happieſt 2 1 ever. fave, Pm upon 


AP already. a 


SCENE 
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8 CE N E, AGanpes. 
— LoveLzss and SERVANT, 
hy Is my wife within ? 


Serv, No, fir, the has been gone out this half 


hour. 


Love. Well; leave me. [Exit Servant.) How. 
ſtrangely does my mind run on this widow——never 
was my heart ſo ſuddenly ſeia d on before that my 


r of all woman kind, to be 


her playfellow.—But what fate does, let fate anſwer. 


for! fought it not—ſob!—by-heav'ns!—here the 


Bate: 1 


. * makes you look ſo thoughtful, Sir? 


| I hope you are not ill. 


Le. I was debating, madam, whether I was 
. not; and that was it which made me look ſo 


thoughtful. 


Is it then r 1 


thought all le were acquainted with their own 
bodies, though few people know their own minds. 
, Love. What if the difteraper I be in the mind? 


Berin. Why then II undertake to preſcribe you a 
cure. 

Love. Alas! you undertake you know nat what. 

: Berin. So far at leaſt then you allow me to be a 
phyſician. +. 

© Love. Nay, Fl allow you tobe ſo yet farther; for 
J have reaſon to believe, ſhould I put myſelf into 
your hands, ne {UN ela 

Berin. How? 
ONE Oh, you might betray my complaints to wy | 

« Berin. And ſo loſe all my praQiice. 

| Lowe Will. you then keep my ſecret? 

Berin. I will. | 

| Love. I'm ſatisfied. - Now bear my ſymptoms, and 


| eee, ae AN, The firſt were theſe, when 1 
a 


w you at the play; a random you threw, 


at firſt alarm'd me. I could not turn my eyes from 


nme. danger came -I gaz'd upon you till my 
heart 
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heart began to pan —nay, even now: on your ap- 


proaching me, my ilineſs is ſo increas d, that if you 
Go not help me hal, whill you look on conſume 


| Bentwrur a (breaking from bim.) 
O Lord, let me go, tis the plague, and we ſhall 
be infected. ä | D Whas I it: E 
Lowe. Then welk die together, my charninꝑ angel. 
| Bevin, O Gad, 5 re 
go here's ſomebody coming. 0 . 
Enter SERVANT, ©51j* 
Serv. Sir, my lady's come” N and defires.to 
with you, 2121 3 12 1 


Lowe. Tell her I'm coming... 85 Exit 8 

{To Berinthia) Bur before | go, one i of nectar to 
drink her health. 

x Berin. Stand off, or I ſhall hats you, by heavens, 

_ - Lovzuess (kifing ber). 

Ia mati 0 de a woman's oath is no more to 

be minded than a man's. CERES 2 


a Berin. Um! Fla, 
| Fuer W n : 
Terms: Soh! * s here—Berinthia and Lovelel; 

Hand in cloſe converſation I cannot now wonder 
at her indifference in herſelf to me O 
rare woman Well then, let Loveleſs look to his 
wife, 'terifl be but the retert courteous on bock filtes: 
{To Berintbia ) Y ger ſervant, Madam, nene | 
you how 2 do, you have got ſo good a colour. 

o better than n 
wow 'Alntle more blood in your cheeks. | Rr 
Berin. I have been walking. 

Town. Is that all? vf w it Mr Loveleſs went 
from here juſt now? | 
- Berin. O yes; he has born walking with we. . 4 

— Tay ond, Tabink tie; * 
Berin. w is a very agree- 
22 nan; 20d there is certainly ede 2 5 


in his add ret! 
* an. Boy hp hanw'3 gyen the modeſty 10 dil. 
OE IE Oey e ebe! 


(Taking ber band, © 


. ————— — ,,,] 


besas little ſerious as 


: 'baviour, I am 
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fembl ' Pray, Madam, ma ——— 
— 1 you wth ves 

; but pro let them 


 Berin.. As many as you 
Tonen. le ivnot rear two years fince I preſumed to. 
addreſs you? var HE RT 4 
Berin. I don'tknow exa&ly ; but it han bonn u des 
P elk hed ates. 
n. e that e 
reaſon to believe that my adulter were far — 


being 55 "= 
 -  Berin: hve «+9 do you von have been ex- 
tremely troubleſome; and conſes | have been more 
civil to you than you deſerved | 
Town. Did I not come u e at your ex» 
| preſs defire? and for no t the honour of 
meeting you? and. — a month in diſap- 
intment, have you to explain, or 
in the ſlighteſt wa for your conduQ? | 


Berin. O heav ns! __— On my conduct 
apologize to you !-—O you barbarian Hut, pray 
now, my ſerious Colonel, have you any thing 


add? 
| madam, but that, after ſuch de- 
ſurpris d at what I ſaw juſt now 
it is not very. that the woman who can 
bers. hould be found coquening with de huband 
lover, wi 

of her friend. | r. 

Berin. Very true no more wonderful than i it was 
for this honourable lover to divert himſelf in the ab- 
ſence of this coquet, with endeavouring to ſeduce 
his friend's wife! O Colonel, Colonel, don't talk of 
* or your friend, for heav'ns ſake. 

death! how. came ſhe to ſuſpect this! 
33 PA | 
Dein. Nay—nay—you faw I did not pretend to 
miſunderſtand. — A 8 here 3 — 2 7 
perhaps you wo to w for 
an explanation. 


| Tom O nadaw, this rectimination  « Pente. 
ſource z 
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ſource ; and, to convince you how much you are miſ- 
taken, I beg leave to detline the hapinel you peo». 


ſe me.— our 
Eater An anna. +, o. II a * and 
exit 


word—-very well !-—how tenderly the 
contig hope you have-not _— 


— RES egen vou 
| 2 


what-you the 
how to 2 


1 Red fo you — 2 that all ft 
Aman. That all |-—is jealouſy then nothing? 
Berin. It ſhould be nothing; geh your cas; 
_ - Aman, Why, what would you do? | 5 
 Berin. Id cure myſelf. 25 — a 

Aan. How ? 

Berin. Care 's Mile for my buſdand as be did for 
me. Look you, Amanda, you may build calles in 
the air, and fume, and fret, and row thin, and 
lean, and pale, and ugly, if you pleaſe; but T tell 
you, no man worth having is true to his wiſe, or ever 
was, or ever will be ſo. 
Aman. Do you then really think he's falſe e neg. 
for 1 did not fuſpeRt bim | 

Berin. Think ſo ! I am ſure of it. | 

Aman. You are ſure on't? 

Berin. Poſitively—be fell in love at the play. : 

Aman. Right the very famne—but who.could have | 
told you this? ? 

Berin. Un—O--Townl een your bur 
band has made him his 
9 tae Lords Land what did Townly 
yy on't 


- 
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Berin. So, ſo— hy ſhould ſhe aſk that Aid.) 


Say y, he abuſed Loveleſs extremely, and 


faid all the tender of you in the world. | 
Aman. Did he? ! my 5 very ill. 

I muſt go to the chamber dear Berinthia, don't leave 
me a moment. [Exit. 
.' Faris, No; don't ſear Sol there is certainly 
ome affection on her fide, at leaſt, towards Towaly. 

Ie rove fy and her agreeable huſband perſeveres 
vn ſend me — [well how this bu- 
fineſs will end I know not; but I ſeem h be in as. 
fair a way to loſe my gallant Colonel, as a boy is to 


de a rogue, when he's put clerk to an attorney. 


SCENE, = Country Houſe. Lf 
a | 

| Anter Young Fasnion and Loxy.. 
2 * * So— here's our inheritance, Lory, if we 


but get into poſſeſſion ut methinks the ſeat of 

— — amily looks like Noah's ark, as if the chief part 

* for the fowls of the air, and the 
beafts of the 


Lory. Pray, Sir, don't let your head run upon the 


orders of builtling here--get 'but the heirefs, et. the. 


devil take the — 
Y. Fass. Get but the houſe! let the devil take the 


heireſs, I ſay but come, we have no time to ſquan- 
der, knock at the door 


What the-devil have they got no ears in this houſe ? 


_ cnock harder. | 
Lory. Egad, fir, this will prove ſome inchanted 


caſtle—e ſhall have the giant come out by and by 


with his club, and beat our brains out. (knocks a — 


T. Faß. Huſh they come from within) 


is there ? 


Lory. ——— N that your coun- 


uy breeding 
Serv. (thn) Tyr be two words to that bat- 


blunderbuſs prim'd ? 


E. Faſb. Oun Ouns !'give em good words, Lory or we 


1 ende 


Lory ile tap tau or three ti met. 


2E 


| 
] 
a 


* * * F + Ie | — 
A TRIP TO SCARBOROUGH. 37 
Lory. Egad Sir, I think you're in the right ont 
ho !-—Mr. what-d'ye-callum will you pleaſe to let 
us in? or are we to be left here to grow like willows 
by your moat fide ? oe”; So oath 
(Servant appears at the window with a Blunderbuſs.) 
Serv. Weel naw, what's ya're bulineſs?. y 
T. Tas. Nothing, Sit, but to wait upon Sir Tun- 
belly, with your leave. Mn e 
Serv. To weat upon Sir Tunbelly ?whby you'll 
find that's juſt as Sir Tunbelly pleaſes. 
Y. Faß. But will you do me the favour, Sir, to 
know whether Sir Tunbelly pleafes or not? 
Serv. Why look you, d'ye ſee, with good words 
much may be done.—Raiph, go thy waes, and 
alk Sir Tunbelly if he pleaſes to be waited upon 
and, doſt hear? call to nurſe that ſhe may lock up 
Miſs Hoyden before the geats open. 
T. Fal. Dye hear that, Lory 7 


Enter Six TUNBELLY, with Servants, armed 

with guns, clubs, pitchforks, c. 
(Running behind his mafter} O Lord, O 

O Lord, Lord, we are both dead men. 4 
T. Faſh, Take heed, fool, thy fear will ruin us. 
Lory. My fear, fir, ſdeath, fir, I fear nothing 
(Afide).would I were well up to the chin in a horſe- 
pond. - © 2 8 . 
Sir Tun. Who is it here has any buſineſs with me? 

T. Faſb. Sir, tis 1, if your name be Sir Tunbelly 
Cumſey 3-7. 7 ro RO 95 | 
Sir Tun. Sir, my name is Sir Tunbelly Clumſey, 
whether you have any buſineſs with me or not 
ſo you ſee I am not aſham'd of my name, nor my 

face either, 0 5 
Y. Faſb. Sir, you have no cauſe that I know of. 
Sir Tun. Sir, if you have no cauſe either, I defire 
to know who you are; for till I knew your name, 
I ſhan't aſk-you into come to my houſe : and when 
do know your name, tis fix to four I don't atk. 


. 1 Y. Faß. 
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I. Jab. (Giving biz « Letter) Sir, 1 hope peu! 


| fad this letter an authentic paſſport. * 
Sir Tun. Cod's my life, from Mrs, Coupier. 
T aſk your Lordſhip's pardon ten thouſand time 
(T. bis Servant} Here, run in a doors quickly; get 
a Scotch coal fire in the great parlour—ſet all the 
Turkey work chairs in their places ; get the braſs 
8 and be __ 2 the focket full gf 
urel, run— ( Turning to on) My , 
aſk your Lordſhip's 3 o Servant) and do 
. hear, run away to nurſe, bid her let Miſ⸗ 
oyden looſe again. S [Exit Servant. 
(To Young Faſbion) 1 hope your honour will excuſe 
the diforder of my family ve are not uſed to re- 
ceive men of your Lordſhip's great quality every 
day—pray where ate your coaches and ſervants, 
7 Lond? : r 15 N 4 8 
7. Faſb, Sir, that k might give you and your 
_ - daughter. a proof how jmpaticat I am to be nearer | 
Am you, I left my equipage t6 follow me, and 
__ came away with only one ſervant. —- 
Sir Tun. Your Lordſhip does me too much honour 
lt was expoſing. your perſon to too much fa- 
tigue and danger, I proteſt it was but my 
daughter ſhall endeavour to make you what amends 
he can—and, tho' I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it, 
20yden has charms. 1 
. Faſb. Sir, I am not a ſtranger to them, iho' I 
am to her: common fame has done her juſtice. 
Sir Tun, My Lord, L am common Fame's very 
grateful humble ſervant. My Lord, my girl's 
young Hoyden is young, my Lord; but this 
IL muſt ſay for ber, what ſhe wants in art ſhe bas by 
nature—— what ſhe wants in experience, ſhe bas 
in breeding and what's wanting in ber 
age, is made good in her. conſtitutio nu ſo 
pray, my Lord, walk in, pray, my Lord, walk in. 
7 Faſb. Sir, I wait apes you. A thro the gate, 


Miss. HoyDpe nx. /o/a 


- Miſs. Sure, nobody was ever uſed as Lam. | 
know well enough 2. other girls do, for all A 
9 ; thin 


— 


Fam. 
- 
* 


. w 


ks Of 


neee ww, Www 0 OH 


think to make 'a fool of me. It's well I have a buſ- 
band a-coming, or cod I'd 
would ſo. body can knock at the gate, but 
preſently I muſt be lock'd up—and here's the young 
greyhound can run looſe: about the houſe all * 
day long, ſo ſhe can. Tis very WEll—— * 


+ {Nvzs x, without of the door.) 
Nurſe. Miſs Hoydeo, Miſs, Mi, Miſs Mils, Mike 
Hoyden? '* © 
(Enter Nuss.) 


ha ?—what do you din a body's cars for 8 
can't one be at quiet for you? 


| Nurſe What do I din your — 


ö 
— — 2 — —— 


one come will din your ears ſor you. » 

Miſs. What care I who's come? I care 
not a fig who comes, nor who goes, as long 1 
muſt be lock' d u = the ale-cellar. 

. Nurſe. That, is for fear "you ſhould be 
drank before you wry ee: 

Miſs. O don't you trouble your head about that, 
I'm as ** as you, though not ſo mellow. | 

Nurſe. Very well—now I bave a good mind to 
lock you up again, and not let you fee wy Lord 
wane | | 

Miſs. My Lord! why i is my huſband come ? 

Mur, e. Yes, is he, and a goodly perſon too. 


marry 
. (Hugging Nurſe) 0 my dear 428 — 


me this once, and [I'll never mifuſe you again; no, 
if I do, you ſhall give me three thumps on the 
and a great pinch by the cheek. 
Nurſe. Ah! the wade thing, ſee bow it melts, 7. 
as full of good nature as an egg's full of meat. 


Miſs. But my dear Nurſe, don't lie now, is he. 


—_— your troth ? 45 5 
ur ſe. Yes, by my s he. 
. O Lord! Pil o and put on e 


tho' I'm benen for't. [Exit . 


— 
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marry the baker, 1 


Miß. Well, what do you make ſuck a noiſe i 


. «+ % —— — I 2 —— —— e OT — 


5 4 FRB eee 
A . 


SCENE. 322 


uu Mrs 3 Ho vp EN and Nunsrx. 


1 Nuns z. 
LL. Miſs, how do you like your huſbund 
that is to be ?.- 

W775 O Lord, Nurſe, I'm 2 orerjoy'd I can 
ſcarce contain myſelf. 

Nurſe, O but you muſt have a care of bein 
2 for men noW-a-days hate a woman tha — 


, Love him! Why do you thiok 1 love him, 
Nurſe ? I'cod, I would not care he was hang'd, ſol 
were but once married to him. No, that which 
pleaſes me, is to think what work I'll make when I 
get to London; for when I am a wife and a Lady 

th, I'cod Ell flaunt it with the beſt of em. Aye, 
and I ſhall have money enough to do ſo too, Nurſe. 
 Narſe. Ah! there's no;knowing that, Miſs ; for, 
though theſe Lords have a power of wealth, in- 
deed, yet, as I have heard ſay, they give it all to 
their fluts and their trulls, who Joggle it about in 
their coaches, with a murrain to *em, whilſt | 
Madam fits fighing and wiſhing, and has not a pare 
half crown to buy her a PraQice- of Piety, 
. O, but for that, don't deceive. yourſelf, 
N e, for "this I muſt ſay of my Lord, he's as free 
as an open houſe at Cbriſtmas. F or this very morn- 
ing he told me, I ſhould have fix hundred a year 
to buy pins. Now, Nurſe, if he gives me fix hun- 
dred a year to buy pins, what do you think he'll 
give me to buy fine petticoats 7 

Nurſe. Ah, my deareſt, he deceives thee foully, 
and he's no better than a rogue for his. pains. Theſe 
Londoners have got a gibberage with-'em, would 
confound a gipſey. That which they call pin-mo- 
ney, is to buy their wives every thing in the verſal 
world, down to their very ſhoe-knots==Nay, 1 ove 

: _ 


— 
1 
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heard folks ſay, that ſome ladies, if they will have 
gallants, as they call em, are forced to find them 


out of their pin-money too. But, look, look, if his 


Honor be not coming 
you would behave - 


to on- Now, if I were ſure 
if handſomely, and not 


diſgrace me that have brought you up, Pd leave * 


you alone together. 


Miſs. That's my beſt Nutſe, do as you'd be debe 
by———truft us together this once, and if I don't 


ſhew my breeding, may Inever be married, dut die 
an old maid. 


Mur ſe. Well, this once T Il venture de if 
you diſparage me 


Miſs. Never fear. Leis Nurſe. 


Enter V. Fasnon. . 
Y. Faßb. Your ſervant, Madam, Tm glad to find 
you cnc 8 ſomething of unportance id 


ou abou 
15 . B, m Lan I meant) may ſpeak td 
me x wil. pleaſe, I I ſhall give you « civil 


anſwer, 
obliging a one, it encou- 


Y. Fas. You give me ſo 
rages me to tel] you in a'few words, what I think 
both for your intereſt and mine. Your father, I 
foe you know, has refolved to make me hap 
your huſband, and I hope I may on 
your aka to perform what he defires. 
Miſs. Sir, I never diſobey my unn 


but eating green goo 
aughter nuſt needs be an ad- 


F. Faſh. So good a d 


mirable wife. am therefore impatient, till you are 
mine, and hope you will fo far —.— the violence - 
of my love, that you won't have the cruelty to defer 


my happineſs fo as your father defigns it. 
Mie. Pray, cio par how long is that? 
Faſb. Madama thouſand year whole week. 
Miſs. A week Why I half be 's an * woman 
by that time. 
＋ Faſb. And I an old man. 


Mfc. 9 


morning, as ſoon as Iwas = Fa fore nurſe told meſo. 


T. Faß. 


\ 
\ 
, o 


y_ W — 9 —— 


— — 
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. Faſs. And it thall be to-morrow morning, if 

EC If Tn conſent ! Why 3 chought 1 | 
; was to 

obey you as my huſband ? 

T. Kas. Thats when we gre married. Till then 

Tan you. 

the lane thag y then if we are to take it by turns, it's 
thing. Km wn pgs adams" | 
Wah all wy ben But I doubt we muft 

yet Nurle on our fide or we ſhall hardly provall wit 

| the Chaplan. 

Miſs. No more we ſhan't indeed, for he loves her 

nl vould always be 

to her by his good will. 

T. Faſb. Why then, — * 


ther, we'll try Ar era n g tly. 

Miſe. O Lord, tell you a way how to per- 
ſuade her to any thing. 
| Lac, Wh —— comely 
ö s te r SA _ o- 
1 | man, and eee 

25 ee re : Nay, if that will do, ſhe ſhall have half 

them. 


Miſs. O Gemini, for half that ſhe'd Ju 
Re” Faſs. So, matters Thin | 
mee gel, Ffaich. 1 


| 
1 


ſwimmingly. 
1 have a fine time on't with 
i her at London. But no matter-—ſhe brings me an . 
|  eftate will afford me a ſeparate maintenance. | 


| | Enter Loxy.  — 
1 . Faſs. 80, Lory, what's the matter ? | 
ll | Lory. Here, Sir; an intercepted packet from the 
| d eg brother's poſtillion brought it---I knew 
the livery . 
1 and 


. of the letter 

1 Faſb. ( at it) Ouns!--He tells Sir 
Wl! Tunball here, that he will be with him this evening, 
MM ; Sega OD Ia marry 


. 


* 2 00 comes {Exit, 2 4 


J. | - T  . *-,, 
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Len. ” OFounds, Sir, direfly 10 be ſure! Here 


＋ Fat And the old Jeſabel «ls her. 
has a thorough” procur procuring countenance, however. 

| Enter Miss Hoypen'and Nu 
g ＋ Haß. How do you do, Mrs. 
deſired your young lad al youl give me leave to les 
you, that | might thank you for your extraordinary 
care and conduct in her Seca pray accept of 
this ſmall acknowledgement fox it at preſent, and 
depend upon my farther kindneſs. when I ſhall be 
that happy thing your huſband. 

Nurſe. e T” 


of is, 1 gave her pure good milk, 41d ſo your ho- 
nour would bave faid, an you had ſeen how the poor 
thing thrived—and how, it would look up in 850 lace 
and crow and laugh it would. 

Miſs (Te Nurſe taking her angrily afide.) 4 

Pray one word with you. Prithee, Nurſe, don't 
Rand rippiog up, old ſtories, to make one aſhamed 

fore Kerk 17785 do you think ſuch a fine proper 
Senfft he is a0 for a fiddle· come tale of a 


ehild? If you have a mind to make bim have 4 
good opinion of a woman, don't tell hum, what one 


did then, tell him what one can do now. (7 him) 
] hope your Honour will excuſe my miſ- manners, to 


vhifpꝰr before an; it was only to give ſome * 


ders about the fa 
N Fa. 0 Hors er thing Madam, is to give way 
to bulineſs; onſewifery i is very com- 


mend: ble quality in à young lady. 
Mifs. Pray, 2 rl. 2 ladies good hows 


wives at London town 4 Do they darn their os 


linen? 0 > 


hey, not to fave. ” £4 IVF ; 7 3 


Miſs. Leod, I don't N that may be bets 5 


ter ſpett. a th P* 
T. Faſh, Well, you ſhall have your choice when 
you' ccme there. 


„ 


Ng —1 


Gold by Mazkins our 118. | 
nour's 75 oodneſs is too great. Alas! all l can boaſt 


F. Fa oO no, ;—they ſtudy how to ſpend wo- 


Ra. the 
o 
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_ Miſe. Shall . NL my troth Pl get there 
as faſt as I can. is Honour deſires 
vou l be ſo king as . 88 to- mer o. 
Narſe. Tomorrow, my dear Madam? 
geil 7 Fo, Aye faith, Nurſe, you way well be i; 
ar Mi s wanting to, put it off ſo long—to- 
— 255 no, no, — tis now, this Ker, * TI 
would bave the ceremony perforard. 
Miſs.” cod with all — heart. 
"I: O mercy, worle and worle. 5 
Ves, fweet Nurſe, now, and.privatel 5 8 
For al hings being ſigned and ſealed, why ſhou 
Sir Tunbelly: make 1 us ſtay a week for a wedding 
dinner? | 
' Nurſe. But 3 you u ſhould be FORCES now, what 
will you do when Vir. Tunbelly calls for You, to.be 
wedded ? 
Miſs. Wh then we will be married 2ga 
Nurſe. What twice, my child! - 


N 4h Teod, 1 don't care how, often, l m marxied, 
not 


Nurſe. Well—Vm ſuch. 2 tender Manda foo!, 1 
bad I can refuſe you nothing. So ya Fall en 
follow your own inventions. 


Miſe. Shall I TOS, O 2 dect. wy 
* the Moon. 


wn 70 . ED 
Z. F | 9 ; OR 
1 0 
tren 225 BL Wiel 8. 2 you may te 


bim nes. 1h iſe yer | fat Iivings 1 
and that the Fo chat gal ſhall be, Anh? diſs 


fal., „ Aa, 
F "Nay then, "vil — 4 Ai 22 75 mare 
Wh e, ru ena | FE KH, N 5 
ö 95% Miſe 


22 


too. I'm ſure he'll do't for a ſat living. 
T. Fah. Well, Nurſe, while 
matters with * your lady 1 


a walk in the | ; [Exit Nurſe. 
T. Faſh. "RE her his "Ma- 
dani, dare you, venture-yourſelf alone with we ĩ 


any N to aue I need be afraid on- 
; SCENE n 


[Exeunt. 


he "Ne wn. ene 


Maid. If you pleaſe, Madam, only to fay whe- 
ther you'll Tn me buy them or not 1 


Aman. Yes—no—go—Teazer ! I care not what 
you do——prithee leave me. : [Exit Maid: 


* 


Enter BERINTHIA. 


What, in the name of Jer the matter * 
with you ? 


Aman. Phe matter, Berinthia ? I'm 0 mad 
ra m pla gued to death. | | 

Ber. W ho is it that plagues. you. | | 
Anu. Who do you * ſhould Plague a vi 
but her huſband ? 

Be. O ho! is if come to that ue ſhall have 
you wilt yourſelf a widow, dy and bye. 

Aman: Would 1 were any thing but © ou I amt * 
—4 baſe, ungrateful man, to uſe me thus! 
Ber. What, has he given you freth Nahen t9 
ſuſpect his wandering, | W 22 

Aman. Every hour zi ves me reaſon, 27 

Ber. And yet, Amanda, P at this - 
moment cauſe in another's' bead! the 3 


ing doubts and jealouſies which, you feel ſo feofibly , 


ourſelf. 
1 Aman. Heaven 12000 K would not! "ey 2 


Ber. Why, you can't tell N *s hy 
one as . attached to Townly 


boaſt of eft, for pe 19 
you not 24% Cy 
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Mi. Faith do, Nurſe, make him marry you 2 


- and ſettle: 
Ang and take 


Miſs. O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think yow'Hl do 


. $2 A TRIP TO SCARBOROUGH. 
1 Aman. I'm ſure I never Encouraged his preten- 

ons. 3 

Ber. 'Plhaw ! Plhaw No ſenſible man ever 
8 to love, without encouragement. Why 
have cu not treated him as you have Lord Fop- 
pington? 

Amar. Becauſe he has not prefiin's ſo far. Rut 
Jet us drop the ſubject. Men, not women, are 
riddles. Mr. Leveleſ now follows ſcme flirt for 
variety, whom I'm ſure he does not like ſo well as 
he does me. 

Ber. That's more than you know, Madam. 

4 Why, do you know the ugly thing? 

Ber. I think can gueſs at the on — but ſhe's 

no ſuch ugly thing neither. 

ae Is ſne very handſome ? 

Ber. Truly 1 think ſo. 5 
Aman. Whate'er the be, I'm fure he does not 

like her well enough to beſtow any thing more than 
a little outward gallantry upon her. 

Ber. (Afde.). Outward oy —T can't bear 
this —Come, come, don't too ſecure, 
Amanda; while you ſuffer Townl to imagine that 

15 do not deteſt him for his igns on you, you 
Have no right to complain that your huſband is en- 
gaged elſewhere. But bere comes the en we 

were ſpeaking of. | 


% 


Enter 3 
Faun. Ladies, as I come uninvited. beg. if I - 
intrude you will uſe the ſame freedom in turning 
ne out again. 
© Aman. | believe, Sir, i is near the time Mr. 
| Loveleſs 27 24 de at home. He 8 1 
accepting o oppington s invitation to ſup at 
Sir Tanbelly gar ta * Me 
Town. His Lordſhip bas done me the honor to 
ne alle. you'll let me eſcort you, Pl} let 
Fou into A p< Wt. on we go, in which you uſt 


YA when we arrive. 
— we have two hours yet to ſpare=—the 


Carriages are not ordered till . 
a uve 


"— 
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a five minutes drive. So, Couſin, let us keep the 
Colonel to play piquet with us, till Mr. Loveleſs 
comes home. $I & 5 
Ber. As you pleaſe, Madam, but you know I _ 
have a letter to write. „ 
Town. Madam, you know you may command 
me, tho' I'm a very wretched gameſter. . 
Aman. O, you play well enough to loſe your 
money, and that's all the ladies require and ſo 
without any more ceremony, let us go into the net 
room and call for eards and candles. LExcunt. 
SCENE HH. 
Berinthia's Dreſſing- Rooms. 
Wl Enter Loveless.: Ca ah Fa; 4 
Low. So—thus far alls well— have got into- 
her drefſing-room, and it being duſk, I think nobody 
has perceived me ſteal into the houſe. - I heard Be- 
riathia tell my wife ſhe had ſome particular letters 
to write this eyeniog, before we went to Sir-Tun-; 
belly's, and here are the implements for correſpon- 
dence—how ſhall I muſter up aſſurance to-ſhew my- 
ſelf when ſhe comes ?—1 think ſhe has given me 
encouragement—and'to do my impudenceJultice; 1 
ave made the moſt of it.—I: hear a door open aud 
_ | ſome one coming; if it ſhould be my wife, what the. 
Devil ſhould I ſay ?—I believe ſhe miſtruſts me, and 
by my life I don't deſerve her tenderneſs ; however. 
am determined to reform, tho? not yet. Hah |— 
Berinthia—ſo I'll ſtep in here till I ſee what ſort of: 
kumour ſhe is in. [Goes into the. cloſet; 
Enter BeninTHIA. - «© __ - 
Ber. Was ever ſo provoking a fituation T 
think I ſhould fit and hear him compliment Amanda 
to my face !—l have. loſt all patience with them 
both. I would not for ſomething have Loveleſs 
know what temper of- mind they Fas piqued. me 
into, yet 1 can't bear to leave them together, No 
ul put my papers away, and return, to diſap- 
N e ann, 


# 


* 
4 
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poirt them. (Goes w the clofet.) O Lord! e 
x not a ghoſt! | 

5 - Enter Lawns nm | 

ove. Peace, my Angel !—it's no hoſt— 

one worth a Oy ks. 4 wa 

Ber. How, fir, have you had the inſolenee to 
preſume OOO: in agair—here's ſome body 


coming. 

| Enter Maro. 

Maid. O Lord, Ma'am, what's the ne 

Der. O Heav'ns Vm almoſt 1 out of my 
wits !—T thought verily 1 had ghoſt, and 

- *twas nothing but a black hood pin'd againſt the 

wall. 8 may go again, I am the fearſulleſt fool! 

| | [Exit Maid. 


Free- Loveres. 
Is the coaft elear ? 
. The coaſt clear pon er won- 
der at your aſſurance. 
Tove. Why then you, wonder before lle K. 
1 proof of it. But where's my wife ? 
Ber. At cards. | 
Fee. With whom? 
Se. With Towily: 
e. Then we are ſefe 

Br. You are ſo !—Some hufbands eto of 
another mind were he at cards with theit wives. 
Lov. And they'd be in the right ort too but I 

truſt mine. | 
Indeed I And ſhe, I doubt not, bas the 
fave confidence in you. Vet db you think med de 
content to come and find you bere ? 
Le. Egad, as you fay, that's true —then for 
Fear the mould come, -hatin't we better go into the 
next room out of her way? 
Ber, What—in the dark? WT 
Le. Aye—or with a light, which you pleaſe. 
Ber. You are certainly very impulent. p 
Love. Nay then—let me conduct you, my Angel. 
Bey. Hold, hold, you are Walen in "ow An- 


aſſure you. | 
gel, y Ma 


Pa b lde bet 83 
Le 0 hope not, 65 by this band I ſcar. 
Ber. Come, come, Jer go my hand, or I Hall 
late you, Pllcry out as I hye. 
Love. Tapoffible you cannot be ſo cual.” 
F 275 Ha Herbert. s ſome ang coming—begone in- 
antly. 


1 m you roniſe” to return. if I remain 
e 

Ber. Never truſt myſelf i in a room with you 
again while L live. 

Lowe, But | have ſamething particular to oom 
municate to you. 

Ber. Well, well, before we go to Sir Tunbelly's 
 PIl walk upon the ſawn. If you are fond of a 
Moon-light evening, you will-find me there 

Love. Eſaith, they're coming here now.—!I take 
you at your word, 

[Exit Lebe into the cl oſet. 

Ber. Tis Amanda as I live.—I hope ſhe has 
not heard his doe Pho! I mean-the-ſhonld have 
her ſhare of jealouſy in turn. 

Enter AMAXDA. 

Aman. Berinthia, why did you leave me ? 

Ber. I thought 1 only ſpoil'd your party. 
Aman. Since you have been gone, Townly has 
attempted to renew his importunities I muſt 
break with him—for J cannot venture to acquaint. - 
Mr. Loveleſs with his conduct. | 

Ber. O no—Mr. Loveleſs muſtn't know of it by 
any means. 

Aman. O not for the 3 wiſh, Berinth' ia, 
you would undertake to ſpeak to Towaly on the 
ſubject. 

Rer. Upon my word it wats be a very pleaſant 
ſubject for me to talk to him on.—But come let us 
go back, and you may depend on't I'll not leave 
you together again if I can help it. [Exeunt. 
Enter LovsLEST. 

Love. Soh—fſo !—a pretty piece of buſineſs I 
have over-beard— Townly 4 love to my 8 
1 ; 


[4 
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and I'm not to know it for the world—1 muſt en- 
Ire into this—and, by Heay'n, if I. find that 
lmanda has in the ſmalleſt degree——Yet Your 
ha ve 1 been at here O death that's 5 no rule, MY 


That wife alone, unfullicd credit d wins, 


Whoſe virtues ean atone ber huſband's ſins ; . 
Thus while the man has other nyniphs in view, , 
| ſuits the woman to be goubly true. 
70 (Exit, 
5 "END 67 tus FOURTH ACT, 
- , f} 6 rn 5 . 
+ i 1 1 Ss 33 7 
. bh 5 ; 1. fte⸗ Y 7 
* y 
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A C T V. 

CW x; 
A Garden—Moon Light. 


Enter LovzLess. 


Love. Now. does the mean to make 3 


fool of me or not ?—l ſhan't wait much longer, for 


my wife will ſoon be enquiring for me to ſet out on 
our ſupping party—Suſpence is at all times the 


devii—but of all modes of ſuſpence, the watching 

for a loitering miſtreſs is the worfl—btur let mt ac- 

cuſe her no longer—ſhe approaches with one 

ſmile to o'erpay the anxiety of a year. 
( Enter Berinthia. ) 


Ber. O Berinthia, what a world of kindneſs are 
you in my debt had you ſtayed five. minutes 


longer— . 
Ber. 
Low. (Afide) 


Egad me's right enough. 
Ber. Ard | aff | 


nre you 


Twas ten to one 


You would have hatin gone, I ſuppoſe. 5 


that I came at all. In ſhort, I begin to think you 


are too dangerous a Being to triflle with; and as 1 


ſhall probably only make a fool of you at laſt, I be- 


lieve we had better let matters reſt as 


they are, 
Lov. © You cannot mean it ſure? _ 5 


Ber. No! —why do you think you are rea- 


ly fo irreſiſtable, and maſter of ſo much addrefs, as 


to deprive a woman of her 
quaintance? 
Lov. O, no, 


ing your ſenſes that | can hope to be admitted mto 


your fayour—your taſte, judgment, and diſcern- 


ment, are what I build my hopes on. 
Jer. Very modeſt upon my word—and it | 
follows, that e can give 5 — 
Ea . cs 23 | E 


> 
* 


1 | ly. 


ſenſes in a few days ace- 
Madam; tis only by your preſerv- 


” 
— 

* 
7 


- — 
- 

- 
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38 g thoſe qualities, Would be my admiring 
r. Loveleſs ! 

Low, O that were fo cold a proof— - 

Ber. What ſhall I do more? —:fteem you ? 

Lov. O, no—worle and worſe.— On you be- 
hold a man, whoſe every faculty your attractions 
ha ve. engroſſed whoſe whole ſoul; as by enchant- 
ment, you have ſeiz'd on—can you ſee him 
tremble a: your feet,” and talk of ſo poor a return 
as your eſteem ! 

Ber. What more would you have me give to 
married man? | 

Lov, How doubly cruel to remind me of mif- 
fortunes! | ; 

Ber. A misfortune to be married to ſo charming 
a woman as Amanda! 

Low. I grant all her merit, but—'ſdeath, now fee . 
what you -have done by calking of her—ſhe's here 
bx. all that's unlucky. 

Ber. O Ged, we had both better get out of the 
way, for | ſhould feel as aukward to meet her as 
you. 

Lov. Aye—but if I miftake not, 1 fee Townl 
eoming this way alſo—l muſt ſee a little into this 
matter. (feps aide | : 

Ber. O, if that's your intention—l - am no wo- 
man if 1 ſuffer a to be outdone in curioſit 

(goes on the. other 4. 41 
: Enter Au ab 

| nes. Mr. Loveleſs come home and wath- 
ing on the awn Ld will not ſuffer him to walk ſo 
hte, tho perhaps it is to ſhzw his negle& of me. 
I.. Loveleſs —ha Ton again !—bow I 

een | % 
Enter 3 138 

7 un. Madam, you ſeem diſturbed! 

Aman. Sir, I have reaſon. 5 

Tun. Whatever be the cauſe, I would ts 
Heaven it were. in my power to bear the pain, or to 
remove the walady. ; 

Aman. 


* 


0 — * 
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3 Your interference ean ouly add to my" 
HITCTS. s 
Tow. Ah! Madam, if i it de the ting of w- 
requited lovr yon ſuffer from, ſeek for yvur femedx 
in revenge weigh well the ſtrength and beauty f 
your” charms,” and rouſe up that ſpirit a woman 
ought to bear dſdain the falfe embraces of x hf 
band ſee at your feet a real lover — bis zeal max 
kim title to your Pity, alrho bis merit cannot 
claim your love? 
2 770 (4fide. * So, ** very fine, ehith! 
| 225 preſume to talk to me thus? 
48 1.25 your Ik Mr. Loveleſs ?. 1 


ceive you will eee at laſt. ta acquaint 
with your treach 


di 


Toon. He could nat vpbraid, i me if you So 


he deſerves it from me—for he has not been | 
more falſe to you than faithleſs to me. 

Aman.” To you! 

Toun. Yes, Madam; the lady for hols he 
now deſerts thoſe charms which he was never i 
thy of, was mine by right”; and F imagined too, by 
inclination—Yes, 1adam, Berinthia, * who 100% 

Aman. Berinthia !—impoſſible!— - © 

To own. Tis true, or may I neyer merit your at- 
tention.— She is the deceitful forcereſs who * 


4p 


holds your huſband's heart in 2 6k : 
Aman. 1 will 9 „ 
Town. By the faith of a true laxet, 17 805 
from conviction.— This very da TN them te Th- 
gether, and overheard—— * ; 
Aman. Place, Sir, 1 will not even lies" bo 8 
ſack flander—this is a poor device to work oh wy* | 
reſentment, to liſten' ta your inſidious addreſſes. . 
No, Sir ; though Mt. Lovelefs. may be capable of 

ay Kant convinced I cannor be ectived ſo . e + 
115 in him, as fo believe What you, po Ve peer rep 
Gin, of fog 5, th mel, 1. 


Sp T7 
OLE Br RE 
jth „ 40d 7 1 135) fo RY mo 21 
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from gwilt, I will neyer believe that love can bege 
injury, or confidence create 1 . 
Don. If I do not prove this to yo | 
Ana. You never ſhall have an — 8 — 
from the artſul manner in which you firſt po w'd un - 
ſelf to me, 1 might have been led, as far as virtue 
permitted, to have thought you Jeſs criminal than 
uohappy—but this laſt unmanly artifice merits at- 
once my reſentment and contempt. _ ,' Exit. 
Town. Sure there's divinity chant "Ep ; and 
the bas diſpenſed ſome portion of honor's light to 
me: yet.can I bear to loſe Berinthia with out re- 
venge or compenſation : Perhaps ſhe is not ſo cul- 
able as I thought, ber. I was. miſtaken when I 
gan to think lightly of Amanda's virtue, and may 
be in my — of my Berinthia —Surely I love 
her ſtill; for I feel } ſiculd be bappy to find myſelf 
in the — 
Enter "re ihr ne 
. OR 7 A 2 
our lervant, Madam 
. Pray, what do you think of this ? 
ruly, I don't know what to ſay. 
Her. Don' t you think we ſteal forth yo con- 
-  temptible creatures? | 
_ Love. Why. tolerable—ſo I. mul confela. | 
Ber. And do yon conceive it poſſible for you 
ever to give Amanda the leaſt uncaſineſs again? 
Love. No, I think we never ſhould, indeed. 
Ser. We hz. monſter, you don't pretend 
that ever entertain'd a thought, 
Lope, Why then, finoerely, and honeſtly, Be- 
rinthia, there is ſomething in my wife's conduct 
which ſtrikes me ſo forcibly, that if it were not 
for ſhame, and the fear of hurting you in her opi- 
nion, I ſwear I would follow; her, confeſs my error, ; 
and * to * generoſity for forgiveneſs. 
ithee don't; let your; reſpect ſor me 
10 e objet bject in tr r 
was park in So than to pique Tow 
I pergeive ke * actuated by a motive, 
| you 


— — 
4 
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you may depend on't I ſhall make no . 
the matter to him. 


Love, By no means inform bim—for tho" Imay 
chuſe to paſs by his conduct without heh 
how will, he preſume to look me in the face again! 
Ber. How will you preſume to look hin in the, 
face © again . 
He who has dared to attempt the ho- 
nour 2 my wife ! 
Ber. You—who have dared to attempt the ha 
nour of his - miſtreſs !—Come, come, be ruled. by 
me who, affect more Jevity than I have, and don't 
think of anger in this cauſe. A readineſs to por. 67 os 
injuries, is a views my in thoſe who are flow to 
injure. 
„Lu. Then 1 will be ruled by 3 when, 
you ſhall think proper to undeceive Townly, may 
our good qualities make as fincere a convert — : 
im, as Amanda's have of me. When truth's 
tended from us, then we own the robe of 3-43 is 
a ſecret habit, 
Could women but our ſecret counſels. ſcant 
Could they but reach the deep reſerve of man 
To keep our love—they'd rategheir virtue rr 
They ive W and 9 „ 


2 4 * 


80 E N E. Sir Tuobelly 8 Hoe. 
Enter Miss W Noxsx, and L. rener. 


1 Faß. This 1 diſpatch of the chaplain's 
Itake ſo Beau, i Il give him claim to my favour 
as long as I live, 1 aſſure you. | | 
"Miſs. And to mine too, I promiſe ou. 
Vue Tmuſt humbly thank your honors ; and 
may your children ee about you, like bees about 
a honey comb 
"Miſe. 1 heart—the more the 
merricr, 7 n 
(eus 


1 * 
3 = 
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(Enter Loxy, taking v. Fasnion | haftity affde.); 


One word with you; for Heay'ns ſake. 

7? Faſt What the deviF's the matter? 
| Sir, your fortunes ruin'd, if you are not 
ee are your brother, arrived with two 
coaches and fix horſes, twenty footmen, and à cbat 
worth feurſcore pounds. judge what” will become 
of our Lady's heart. f 

1. Fa. Is he in the houſe yet 

Lay. Nothey are capirulating nb dir at the 

gate Sir Fanbelly Juckily takes him for an impoſ- 
e and have ola: him char we Had Beard of this 

T. Fafh. That's ri ght: (to Miſs) my gear, here 
# fronblefome buſineſs my man tells me of, but don't 
be frighten d, we ſhall} be too hard for the rogue. 
— Here's an impudent fellow at the gate (not knoẽw- 
ing T was come hither incognito) has taken my name 

him, in hopes to run a with 5 

Miſs. O the brazen-faced yarlet, it's well we are 
married, or may be we might never have been ſo. 
T. Ta (Afide) Egad like enough. —Prithee, 
Nurſe, run to Sir Vunbelly, and ſtop kim from 80- 
ing to the gate before I ſp:ak with bim. 

Narſe. An't pleaſe your honour, my Lady and 

| I had beſt lock ourſelves up till the danger be over. 
i 1 Faß. Do ſo, if you pleaſe 

Miſs. Not ſo faſt—I won't be lock d up any. 
more, _ = married. | 4 1 

F. Fa es, 7 ear ti 7 have 
ſeir d this _— git * 5 1 

ay, if you” me, TIF do an 

OS : 25 Exit Miſs — — 3 

Y. Faſbion. (To thee ) Hark you, firrah, things 
are better than you imagine. The wedding's s over, 

E (Aue.) The Devil it is, Sir!” © 

Y. Fafh.. Not a word—all's ſafe—but Sir Tyn- 
. belly don't know it, nor muſt not, yet. So I am 
velolyed to —_ the bufitefs out, and have the 


pleaſure 


— 
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pleaſure of turning the i 


impoſtor upon is Lordſhip, 


which I believe * eaſily be done. 


— 
gh 


Enter Sin Tot and Sexvanty, armed.” 
| with Clubs, pitch-forks; Wc. 

_Y. Fa. Did An 5G: hear, Sir, of ſo . 
an undertahing ? 

Sir Tun. Never by the Maſs—but well tickle 
bim, It warrant you. | 

. Fa. They tell me, Sir, he has A great 
many people. with him, diſguiſed like Servants. 

Sir Tun. Ay, ay, rogues enow—but” we hay! 


niaſter'd them. 2 fired a few ſhot over their 


heads, and the regiment ſcower d in an inſtant. — 
ere, Thomas, bring in your priſoner. 

T. Faſh. If you p * ſe, Sir Tunbelly, it Will be 
beſt for me not to 3 the ſellow yet, till you. 
have beard how far his impudenee will carry him. 

Sir Tun. Egad, your Lordi is an en 
perſon. Your Lordih then will pleaſe to ffep afide, 

Lory (Aſide.) Pore Heaven I applaud my 
maſter's modeſty. ( Exit Young Faſhion and Lory. 


Enter SsAvanrs, with Loa D For tine ros, 
di ſar med. 
Sir Tun. Come— bring him along, briog hiny 


alon 
14 Fop. What the pax do you mean, gemlemen, | 

is it fair time that you are all drunk before ſupper ? 

Sir Tus. Drunk, . firrab here's am impudent 
rogue for you. Drunk, or ſober, bully,” Em a 
Juſtice of the Peace, and know bow to deal wir 
ſtrollers. . 

Td. Fop. Strollers! : ; 

Sir Tun. Aye, ſtrollers. a of & ve an 2ecount 
of yourfelf —W hat's your name? Where do you 
live? Do you pay ſcot and lor? Come, are you a 
freehoIder or a copyholder * 

Id. -Fop. And why doſt thou alt wir Þ ny 
6 a e "+165 us 
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Sir Tun. Becauſe Ill make you anſwer em 
before 1 have done with you, you raſcal, you. 

IA. Fop. 8 all the anſwers I can 
make to em, is, that you are a v extraordi 
old fellow, ſta my vitals 2 2 Ty oo 

Sir Tun. Nay, if thou are for joking with 
- Deputy Lieutenants, we know how to deal with 
you — Here, draw a warrant for him immediately. 

Ld. Ep. A warrant!\——-What the Devil 1s 't 
thou wouid'ſt be at, old gentleman ? © * _- | 

Sir Tun, I would be at you, firrah, (if my 
hands were not tied as a Magiſtrate) and with theſe 

two double fiſts beat your teeth down your throat, 
you dog you. * 
IA. Bo. And why would'ſt thou ſpoil my face 
at that rate ? A 

Sir Tun. For you defign to rob me of my daugh- 
ter, villain. 

£4. Fop. Rob thee of your daughter! Now do 
1 begin to believe I am in bed and aſleep, and 

that all this is but a dream. Prithee, old father, 
wilt thou give me leave to afk thee one queſtion ? 

Sir Tun. I can't tell whether I will or not, 
till 1 know what it is. 

Il. Pop. Why then it is, whether thou didſt 
not write to my Lord F oppington to come down 
and —_— thy daughter ? 

Sir Tun. Yes, marry did I, and my Lord Fop- 
pin ton is come down, and ſhall marry my davgh- 
i before ſhe's a day older. 
be Now give me thy hand, old dad, 1 

| TG Te we ſhould underſtand one another at laſt. 
915 Tun. This fellow's mad here bind him hand 
and foot. 7% bind him. © 
I. FE. Nay, prithee Knight, leave fooling, 

thy, jeſt begins 1 to grow dull. | 
K Tun Bind hi him, 1 fay—he's mad=—bread and 
water, a dark _ and a whip, may bring him 


to his ſenſes 


Jiu os take ſuch an averſion to the 


IA. Fop. hes, Sir Tunbell fs why HOO, 
eedom my 
addreſs, 


898 * 
- 
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acdreſs, as to ſuffer the raſcals thus to ſkewer down 
my arms like à rabbit ? Egad, if 1 dont waken 
quickly, by all that I can ſee, this is like to prove 
ore of the moſt impertinent dreams that ever 1 
Ercamt in my life. 1 (Alu.. | 


- 


Enter Miss Ho v DEX and None. 1: IG 


134 
. Miſc. (Going up to him.) 1s. this. he that would 
ave run away with me? Fough! bow he flioks: 
of ſweets Pray, father, let = be dragged thro? . 
the horſe-pond.- 
L4. Fop. (Afide.) This muſt be my wife, by her 
natural inclination to ber buſband, 
| Miſe, Pray, father, what do you intend. to 4. 
with N | | 
Kir Tun. That, at: leaſt, child. | 4 
Va Aye, and it's e en too dad 'for him tad. . 1 
Lo. Fop. (Aide) Madame Ia vernante, I Fre- 
ſume 3 bitberto - this appears to me, to be one of 
the moſt extraordinary families that ever man of 
quality match'd into. 
Sir Tun. What's become of x my Lord, daughter}. 
Y + He's juſt coming. Sir. "0 
Fop. N My an does * - 
mean by that now 3 


3 * 


Eu- vo vn Farmon and Lony. e 


1 Fep, Stap my vitale, Tam, 5 now "the dream's 
out. 
F. Fafh s this the fetlow, Sir, that debgn'd to 

trick me of your daughter? 2 
Sir Jun. This is he, my Lord] how do you like 
him? is not hie a 2 fellow to get a fortune? 
Y. Faß. 1 find by his dreſs, he thought your 
daughter might be taken with a beau. | 
. © gemini! Is this a beau? Let me ſee ; 
bim again. Ha! | ind a hay is. no ſuch ugly 


thing, neither, 
ba 7 ae. 


| 
1 
| 
1 
4 
.E 
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＋ a. &; ſhe'II be im love with him pres 
hy PE have him ſent away to goal, i 
Ertl Faß) Sir, tho” your” undertakit ſnews you 
_ perſon of no extraordinary modeſfy, | ſuppoſe 
you ha'n't confilence enough to expect 8 e fa- 
vour from. me. 
Ld. Fp. Krit me dumb, Tam, chow; art a very 
impudent fellow. 
Nur Look ; if the varlot has not the e 
wet} his Lordſhip, plain Thomas. 
S, Tur. Come, is the warrant writ” ” 
Chap. Yes, S ir. | EI 
14d. Top. Hold, one moment:;—Pray gentlenren— 
my Lord Foppington, ſhall 1 beg one word with | 
your Lordſhip * | 
Nurſe. O, ho, it's my Lord; kk kn no, fee. 
3 will humble folke.-' e. * 
, my Lord, don't let w 1 too 
cloſe, Ro your ear off: n niger 
2 Fog: Tam not altogether fo hut 
Lady ſmp is pleaſed to imagine. (To YT Fa fey 
Look you, Tam, I am ſenſible I 10 not been 
Kind to you as L ought, but 1 hope you'lF forgive 
. what's paſt, and except of the five chouſind 
BF offer: ' Thou mayiſt live im ertteme fendbr 
with it, ſtap my vitals ! 2 
F. Faſb. It's a much eaffer matter to N a 
diſeaſe, than to cure it. A quarter of that ſum 
would have ſecured your miſtreſs, twice as. much 
won't fedeem her. [Leaving him. 
Sir Tun. Well, what ſays hed:: F 
＋. Fal. Only the raſcal offered me a bribe to let 


2 Aye, he ſhall go, with a halter to him 
e, Conſtable. 


- —_— 


__ 


"Diter Sr AVI vr. 


4 gr here ls-Muter- Lovelefs, and eber 
Colonel Townly, and ſome ladies, to wait. on 


O. 
ye 105 
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ry (aſiar) So, Sir, What wilt you do now'? 

V. Fafh. Be quiet they are in the 7 
Sir Tunbelly.) Only a few friends, Sir anbelly, 
whom 1 wiſh to introduce to you, 

Ld. Fop. Thou art a moſt impudent fellow, Tam, 
that ever Nature yet brought into the world. Sir 
Tunbelly, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs, but theſe” are my 


friends and my gueſts, and they will ſoon inform | 


thee, whether1 am the true Lord e or 

not : Hoe 

Enter Lover ess, Towns. AMANDA, — 
; BEAIxT NIA. | 


v 


7 Faffi. So, gentlemen, this is friendly 1 re | 


joice"to ſee you. 

Town. My Lord, we. are fortunate: to be the 
witneſſes of your” Lordſhi s happineſs; 

* Low. Bur your Lordſhip will dy us the honour 
to introduce us to Sir Tunbelly Clumſey ? 


' Aman. And us to 8 
1d. Pop. Ged take me, they are all in a 


| Sir Tun. Gentlemen, you do me great holes? 
my Lord Foppington's friends will ever be welcodia 
to me and mine. 
T. Fa. My love, let me introduce you. 
theſe ladies. 
Ai. By goles, they look ſo fine and ſb ke, r 
em almoſt'aſliam'd ts come nigh * em. | 
Aman. A moſt engaging lady indeed ! 
Miſs. Thank ye, Ma'am! _ 
Ber. And 1 doubt not will ſoon SO her- 
ſelf in the Beau Monde. | 3 
Mit. Where is that? 
. Faſi. You'll ſoon learn, my dear. 
Lov. But, Lord Poppington—— 
ILA. Fp. Sir! = 
Lov. Sir! I was not addreffing myſelf to you; 


— 


; 


oi; 3 ou who is this gentleman ? he ſeems rather : 


_ predicament. 


Sir 


= 


———————___ cz 
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Sir Tun Ha, ha, ha !—So, . theſe are ybur 

friends add your gueſts, ha, my adventurer? 

4 Ld. Fop. I am ſtruck dumb with their impu- 

dence, and cannot poſitively ſay whether 1 ſhall 

ever ſpeak again or not. ; 

Sir Tun. Why, Sir, this modeſt gentleman want- 


ed to paſs himſelf upon me for Lord Foppington, 
and carry off my daughter. 


— 


_ Lowe A likely plot to ſucceed, truly, ha, ha Li 
I Fig. As Gad ſhall judge me, Loveleſs, 1 
did not expect this from thee ; come, prithee con- 
feſs the joke ; tell Sir Tunbelly that 1 am the real 
Lord Foppington, who yeſterday made love to thy 
wife; was honoured by her with a ſlap on the face, 
and afterwards pink'd thro' the body by the. 
Sir Tun. A likely ſtory, truly, that a peer wou'd 
bebave tbus! _ - LEE: bg 
| Low. A curious fellow indeed! that wou'd ſean- 
dalrze the character he wants to aſſume ; but what 
will you do with bim, Sir Tunbelly? 0 
Sir Tun. Commit him certainly, unleſs the bride 
and bridegroom chuſe to pardon bim 
Id. Fop. Bride and bridegroom! For Gad's ſake, 


- 


Mt. Why, you ugly thing, what would you 
have him call us? dog and eat! 
14. Fop. By no means, Miſs ; for that ſounds 
ten times more like man and wife, than t'other. 


ing! | 
Enter SA VAN T. 


Serv. There are ſome more gentle ſolks below, 
to wait upon Lord Feppington. 


* 


Town. S'death, Tom, what will you do now? 


Ld. Fop. Now, Sir Tunbelly, here are witneſſes, 
who | believe are not corrupted. * 


2 Tunbelly, tis tarture to me to hear you call em 


Kr Tun. A precious rogue this to come a woo- 
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Sir Tun. Peace, fellow !—Wovu's your Lordſhip _ 
chuſe to have your gueſts ſhewn bere, or ſhall they 
wait till we come to em? | 

Y. Fafh. I believe, Sir Tunbelly, we bad bet 
ter not have theſe vißtors here yet; 'cgad, all muſt 
out! (Afide.) 

Lew. Comieſs, confeſs, we'll ſtand by you. 

I Fop. Nay, Sir Tunbelly, 1 infift on your 
calling evidence on both ſides, and if 1 do not prove 
that fellow an impoſtor 

Y. Faſh. Brother, | will fave you the trouble 
by now coofeſſing, that I am not what | have paſſed 
myſelf for ;—Sir 'Tunbelly, I am a gentleman, and 
I fatter myſelf a man of character; but tis with 
great pride ] aſſure, I am not Lord Foppington. 

Sir Tun. Oun's!—what's this—an impoſtor !—a 


cheat !—fire and faggots, Sir !—if you are not Lord % 


Foppington, who the Devil are you ? © 
J. Faſh. Sir, the beſt of my condition is, I am 


your ſon-in-law, and the worlt of it is, 1 am brother | 
to that noble Peer, | f 

Id. Fop. Impudent to the laſt! 

Sir Tun. My ſor-in-law ! Not yet ] hope? 

. Faß. Pardon me, Sir, thanks to the a f 
neſs of your Chaplain, and the kind offices ot this 


old gentle woman. 


Lory. "Tis true, indeed, Sir, I gave your davgh- 
ter away, and. Mrs. Nurſe, here, was clerk. 

Si Tun. Knock that raſcal nn bor beat. | 
Jezabel, how's this ? | 

Nurſe. Alas, your honour, forgive me 1 have 
been over reached in this buſinefs as well as y 
foe Worſhip knows, if the wedding dinner had 


n ready, you would have given her away with 
your own by 


Sir Tun. Put how duft you do this without e. 
7 
your Worſhip had ſeen, Kow the 


Alas if 
poor ü ching and pray d, had clung'and twin'd 
f * * 


— 


% 
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I who had burs'd it and rear d it, muſt bave had a a 
heart of lone to refuſe it 

Sir Tun. Ouns! I thall go mid! Valooſe oy 
Lord there, you ſcoundrels/! 


Ld. Fog. Why, When . theſe. gentlemen are at 


leifure, 7 ſhou'd be glad to congratulate you on 


8 ſan-in-law, wita a, little more Freedom of ad- 
K | 
Miſs. Egad, tho'—I don't ſee which, is to be | 
my huſband, after all. 

Love. Come, , come, Sir Tunbelly, a man of 
your underſtandin bears perceive, that an affair of 
mm kind is not to be mended by,anger and reproach- 


* own. » Take my "ward for i it, Sir Turbelly, you 
are only tricked into a ſon-in- law you may be proud 
of ; my friend, Tom Faſhion i is. as honeſt a e 
as ever breath d. | 

Love. That he is, 3 on * ud a bunt or 
drink with you moſt; affeianately.z be generous; 
old boy, and torgive them. 

Sir Tun + Never—the huſſy !-—when I had ſet 
my heart on K etting her a title! 

Id. Fop. Now, Sir Tunbelly, that 1 amuntruſs d, 
give me leave to thank thee for the very extraordi- 
nary reception I have met with in thy damn'd, exe- 
erable manſion, and at the ſame time to aſſure vou, 
that pf all the bumkins and blockheads | have had 
the misfortune to meet with, thou art the moſt ob- 
* and 1 ſtrike me ugly 

What's this this!—Ouns f I believe you 
are 1 rogues alike! 

£4. Fop- No, Sir Tunbelly, thou wilt ind to 
755 ee mortification, that I am the rea! 

ington, who was to have diſgraced myſelſ 
n and that thou haſt 
match d thy girl to a beggarly younger brother of 
mine, whoſe title deeds might * en in thy 
en 5 1 bt . 29 
en 80 N r 90 0 wt 44 244 . 
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er Tun, Puppy, puppy !—1 might prevent — 


being beggars if 1 choſe it ; ſor I e Bive em 5 
as good a, rent - roll. as your lordſhip 


- Ld: Fop. Aye. old: Fellow, but you will ad db 9 
it ; for that wauld be acting like a chriſt ian, and 
thou art a thorough barbarian, ſtap my vitals. 


Sir Tun. r Naw fix ſuch words W ; S 


and III forgive them directly. 


Love. lite, Sir {Np 2 ſhou'd do it, 25 
ad bleſs yourſelf ; ladies what ſay you? : "3 
Aman · Good Sir Tunbelly, you airs conſent, - 


Ber. Come, "you baue been Nog” yourſelf, 


\ Tuobelly. 
Sir Tun. "We, . if 1 muſt, 1 muſt ca 


turn that 2 Lord out, however ; and let mne 
omeb ody; but firſt, look whether : 


be revenged on | 
Lam a barbarian, or not; there, children, I Join 
your hands, and when Im in a better humour, 11 ; 

give you wy bleſſing | 


Love. Nobly done, Sir Tunbelly; 5 and: we ſhall | 29 


ſce 25 at a grandſon's wedding 87, „f 
Miſs... goles tho”, I don't underſtand this 8 


r ry Ln abs after all ? only plain Mis: | 


EP hat's my huſband's name, Nurſe ? 
\, Nurſe, Squire, Faſhion. 

"Miſe. 

nothing... 


and ſhew theſe 3  that-it is not Us » ig put 


A. man of my quality aut of countenance. Dear, 8 5 | 
28 ſinoe things are thus fallen out, \prythey' © * 
ive me leave to iſn thee joy 3 1 do it. Ac W 
rike me dumb ! You bave married into s family 
of great 8 antennen, of mane +3 


ners; and: 
ſub in per 
her ſentiments, ab: of e n 
N « 
1 85 . gots, bobs, nee 


our bride appears to be a Jeady beautĩ- 


C 
> 
% 
»-»4 


own Well faid, Sir Tus bell. 2 3* 4 


Squire, is he wel, that bens 1 7 


„modeſt in her deportment, refmgd is | 
ee * 
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T. Faſh. Your Lordſhip may keep up your ſpi- 
rits with vour grimace, if you pleaſe, i ſhall. fup» 


port mine by dic Tuabelly's fay us, with this lady, 
_ and three th: ufand pounds a year. 


Ld. Fop. Well, adicu, Tam; ladies, I kifs 
your hands ; Sir Tunbelly, I ſhall now quit thy den, 
but while | retain my arms, I ſhall remember thou 
art a ſavage, ſtop my vitals! Exit. 

Sir Tun. By the maſs, 'tis well he's gone, for . 
ſhou'd ha been provok'd by and by, to ha dun'un 


a miſchief ;—Well, it this is a Lord, I think Hoy- 


— 


— 
? 


my 


den has iuck o' her ſ.de in troth ! 

Townly. She has, indeed, Sir Tunbelly, but l 
hear he fiddles; his Lordſhip, | know, had provi- 
ded em. 


Love. O' a a danee, and a bottle, Sir Tunbelly, 
by all means. 
Sir Tun. | had forgot the company below; well, 


what—we muſt be merry then, ha and dance 
and drink, ha?— Well, tore George, vou ſhan't 
ſay I do things by halves ; ſon-in-law there looks 
like a hearty rogue, fo we'll have a night of it; 
and which of theſe gay ladies will be the old man's 
partner, ha ?—Ecod, I don't know how I came to 
be in fo good a hum ur. 

Ber. Well, Sir Tunbelly, my friend and | both 
will endeayour to keep you ſo; you have done a 
generous action, and are entitled to our attention; 
— — you ſhou'd be at a loſs to divert your new 

ſts, we will aſſiſt you to relate to them the plot 
ur daughter's marriage, a'd his Lordſhip's 

425 ed mortification, a ſubject which, perhaps, 
— afford no bad evening's entertainment. : 

Sir. Tun. Ecod, with all my heart 3 tho' I am 
x main bungler at a long ſtory. 

Ber. Never ſear, we will aſſiſt you, if the * 
is judged worth being repeated ; but of this yon 
may be aſſured, that while the intention is evident- 
ly - pleaſe, Britiſh auditors will ever be indulgec | 

* the errors of the j e formance. 
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